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THE RIGHT HONO- 
rable,his exceeding good Lord, the 
_ Earle of Middleſex, &c. 


mn epp an Hough (1m good Lord) thu 


2D [2 martiall Hiſtory ſuffer the 

ge dinjron of Ats and Scenes, 
BESS both for the more perſpicuity 
end height of the celebration, yet nener 
toucht 18 at the Stage *. Or if it had. 


(though ſome may perhaps cauſeleſy 


. / 


empaire it) yet would it, I bope, fall 
wnder ns exception in your Lordſhips 
| better-iudgeing eſtimation, ſince ſceni- | 
| Call repreſentation 19.ſo farre from gi- | 
| ming inſt cauſe of any leaſt dimimaion,; 3 
thas the perſonall _—_ life it gines © 
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_ of bumane alions, ads to them luſter, 


ſpirit PAY | apprebenſim, which-the W's 
ſection of Ads and Scenes makes mee 


ſtand vpon thus much, ſmce that only in 
ſome precifianiſmes will require a little 


preuention : And the haſty proſe the /lile 
auoides, obtaine to the more temperate 
and ftlard numero elorution, ſome afli- 

ſtance tothe acceptatio andigrace of tt. 
Thou ugh ingentouſly my atitude con- 
feſferb.Cmy-Lord) it s notfach as bere- 
aft erF vow to your: phe ding "re tent 

7 long fince ;; ant had not” "the t rp 
riptneſſe of Mich afle 8bat OFvÞ)onRuFo) 
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© E&Mf ſoneare Rome, that the Senate ex- 
I WT . 

LSgccpt againſt them. (ar vaduly 
and ambitiouſly. commanding his forces. 


 ." Pompey mop far fears of (oſars violence to 


” C 
wv 


dy 


the State, then moud with any affeQation 
of his own greatneſle. Their oppoſite plead- 
ings, vt of which admirable narrations are 
made, which yet not conducing to their ends, 
watre endsthem. In which at firſt (ear is 


fuch wings as fitted a ſpeeding Conqueror ; 
lydiſhonor'd. Wholcill fortune his moſt lo- 


_ uingand lcarned wife (ornelia trauailde at- 
ter,vvith.paines ſolemneand carefull enough ; 


menſtrouſly murthered, 
|  Boththe Conſulsand Cato are (laughterd: 

with their owne invincible hands ; and («- 
| Jar(inſpighe of all his fortune) without his 
| viQory,yiQor. 


pron Ty API IP tn Io0ns o 
- 1” oY OT os, yer—_—_ 


Ompey and (Ceſar bring their-Armics - 


forct to fly, whom Pompey norpurluing with 


his victory was preuented, and he vnhappi- | 


- whom therwo Lenenli andothers attended, 
till ſhe miſerably found him, and ſaw him 


ISA FREE MAN. 


A& I. Scene I. 


— IEP 


Cato, + Athexadorns, Porcine, Statilins- 


Ow will the cwo Suns of our Romane Heauen 
(Pompey 8& Ceſar)in their Tropicke burning, 
With cheir contention, all the clouds aſſemble 
That thxcaten tempeſs to our peace & Em- 


Cat, 


Which we ſhall ſhortly ſee poure down in bloud, (pirc, 


Ciuill and naturall, wildgand barbarous turning. 

«Nth. From whence preſage you this? 

Cat, From both their Armies, | fp 
Now gathercd necre our Italic,contending | 
Toenter ſeucrally; Pompey: ncere 
By Romes conſent; for feare oftyranous Ceſar, - 
Which Ceſe fcaring to be donein ——_—_ | 
Of Pompey, and hispaſſagets the Empire, 

: Hath brought on his for interuention. - 2 og: 

Andſuch a flocke of Puttocks follow Caſary.. oy 
For fall ofhis ill-diſpoſed Purſe Fl 
(That ncuer yet ſpar'd Croſle to Aquiline nn _ 
As well may make all cluill ſpjrii 10us. 
Looke how againityreat rainey, a ſtanding Poole | 


Of Paddockes, T — anda: putyp - 
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z#gings of ti 
So ſtill, where Ceſar Fe Foes, there thruſt vp head, 
I mpoltors, Flatterers, Fauorites, and Bawdes, 
Buffons, Intglligencers, ſeleRt wiss; 
| Cloſe Murtherers, echt, and decaied Theeues, 
| To gainethcir bangiyllliues reliefes from him. 
' - From Britaine, Belgia, France, and Germanie, 
The ſcum of either Countrie, (chus'd by him, 
To be his blacke Guard, and red Agents here) 
Swarming about him, 
Pors. Andall cheſeare faid 
To beſuborn'd, in chiefe, againſt your lelfe; 


Since Ceſar chiefly ſeares, that you will fir 
This day his A a in thecaufe for which 


Eh dps for home; 8nd be ul he bach "i 
ns nh a bdew Rome % 
p Fon Gow Wa - 


EE danger, 31 Wy Kh 


Their fechi4chy et boye th | 


anne frecdome 
His en mioſer is day, _— bag Rivals, 
His wife and fayjls hoes foe 00 Hof. 
Allowd them, fax Jy - | 
Your vtmoſt Na ova 


All this daies Sefligg., 
Cxr. Hee's too 1 Sails 
For all is nothing. _ .... 

Star. Nothing 


Caftor and Pole = 


[i - Withallthe nes: 
BR The (har ce and. 
F And whergtha perk ts 
ij -Fokeepe lrgpy coed 


Cefat #84 Pottipey. 
Vp to the Bench; all other but the Confiils, 
Ceſar and Pompey, and the Senators, 
And all for no caule, butts keepe out {o, 
With avy violence, any villanie, . 
And is this nothing Si? Ii bjs One "Re 
On'whom all £66g ues, an cheir goods depend, 
In Romes whole Enipire! All the fuffice there = 
That's free, and Gnighe ; all ſuch virtues (60, 


And all ſuch knowledge ; Nothing, nothing, all f 
Cat, Away Statilng ; how long ſhall thy loue 
Exccede thy knowledge of me, and the Gogs ? 
whoſerights choo wronglt for my right ?haue noe [ 
T heir powers to guard mc, ita cauſe of theirs? 
Their juſtice, and integrity include o 
| In what | fandfor ? be that fcares the Gods, 
For guard of any goodnefle ; things cares "82_ © 
Earth, Seag,and Aire; Heauen,darkhelſe,broade day-light, 
Rumor, and Silence, and his very ſhade: 
And what an Aſpen ſoule hath fuch a creature ? 
How dangerous to his ſoule isſuch a fears ? 
In whole cold fits, is all heauens iuſtice ſhaken 
To his fainttheughesz andall the goodneile there- 
Due to all good men, by the gods owne yowes, 
Nay, by the firmeneffe of their endlefſe Being, 
All which ſhall fajle as ſooneas any one 
Good to a good man in them :for his goodnefle 
Prcceeds from them, andis a beame of theirs, . 
O neuer more, Sratilins, may this fears 
Taint thy bould boſome, for thy ſelſe, or friend, 
More then the gods are fearefull co defend. 
Arheu,Come ; lethim goe, Srarilins yand your fright; | 
This man hath inward guard;palt your yong light. Exennt. 
Enter Miinutin, naus (auto. = 
Cat. Welcome ; come (tandby me in what is fic x3 
For our poore Cities ſafcty ; nor reſpeR | / > 
Her proudeſt foes corruption, or _ danger 
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Of what ſeenc face ſocuer. 

A1tz.T am yours, 
But what alas, Sir,\can the weakneſſe doe 
Againſt our whole State of vs only two? 
You know our Statilts ſpirits are ſo corrupt 
And ſeruile to the greateſt ; that what croſſeth 
Them, or their owne particular wealth, or honor ; 
They will not enterpriſe to ſave the Empire. 

Cat, I know itz yetletys doe like our ſelues. Extent. 


The Tragedy of 


Enter ſome bearing Axes, bandles of rods, bare ; before two 
Conſul, (eſar and IMetellns z Antbonizs, and Marcellus 
iu couples ; Senators, People, Sonldiers, & c- following. 
The Conſult enter the Degrees, with Anthenius, 
and Marcellus : Ceſar Riaying a whit: 
without with Metelliu, who bath 
4 paper in bus band. 


Cef. Moue you for entring only Powypeys army ; 
Which if you gaine for him , for me, all 1uſlice 
Will ioyne with my requeſt of entring mine. 

Met. Tis like fo, and I purpoſe to enforce it, 

Ce/ſ. But might we not win Cato to our ſriendſhip 
By honoring ſpeeches, nor perſwaſiue gifts ? 

Met. Not pollible. 

Ceſ. Nor by enforcive viage ? 

Mee, Not all the violence that can be vide, 

Of power,or ſet authoitry can ſtirrc him, 
Much leſle faire words win, or rewards corrupt him ; 
- And therefore all meancs we muſt yſe to keepe him 
From off the Bench. © 

Cef: Gine you the courſe for that, | 
And if he offer entry, I haus feHſowes 
- Willſerue your will on him, at my gizen Ggnall. 

En | They aſcend. 


Enter: 


Czſar and Pompey. 
: Enter Pompey, Gabinins, Vibius, Demetrius, with PAPErs, 
| Enter the Liſts, aſcend and ſit. After whom enter 
i | Cato, Minutice , eAthentaormus , 
Statilis, Porcins, 
Cat. He is the man that ſits fo cloſe to Ceſar, 
And holds the law there,whiſpering z ſee the Cowherd 
Hath guards of arm'd men got, againſt one naked. 
He parttheir whiſperiog virtue. - 
1 Hold, keepe out. 
2 What? honor'd Cato ?cntcr, chuſe thy place. 
Cat, Comein | 
He drawes him in and fits betwixt Ceſar and Metellm, 
—— Away voworthy groomes. | 
3 No more. 
Ceſc What ſhould one ſay to him ? 
Aet. He will be Stoicall. 1 
Car. Where fit place is not giuen, it muſt be taken. 
! 4 Doetakeit( aro; fearc no greatelt of them; 
Thow ſeck'it the, peoples good ; and theſe their owne. 
Braue Cato! whata countenance he puts on ? 
Let's giue hisnoble will, our vemolt power, 
6 6c bouldin all thy will ; for being iuft, 
Thou maiſt defie the gods. | 
Cat. Said like a God, 
Aet. We muſt endure theſe people, 
Cef; Doc ; begin. I. : | 
Met. Conſuls, and reucrend Fathers; And ye people, - 
Whoſe voycesare the voyces of the Gods, | 
I here haue drawnea law, by good conſent, 
For entring into /zaly, the army 
Of Romer great Pompey: that his forces here, 
Ag well as he, great Rome, may relt ſccure 
From danger of the yet {ti]l ſmoaking fire, 
Of Catiliner abhorr'd conſpiracy : 
Of which the very chiefe areleft aliue, 
Only chaftiſde, but with a gentle priſon... 
Cat. Put them to death.then, and fArike dead our feare, 
| | B 2 That 


| TheTragedy of 
"That well you vrge, by their valic faruinall. 
Rather then keepe it quick ; and ews hues giue it, 
. By entertaining Pompeys army t00, 
That giues asgreat cauſe of our feare, az ehey. 
For their cotifpiracy, onely was to rake 
One Tyrant ouer all the State of Rowe. 
And Pompey! atavy, ſufferd te be entred, 
Is, to make him, or giue hint niches to be fo. 
Aet. Ie followes = - 
Cat. In purpoſe; clearely Sir, 
Which Ileilluftrate, with Fe example. 
If it be day, the Surtfie's bout the earth ; 
Which followes not (youle afifweto) for 'tis day 
When firſt the morning breakes ; and yer ischen 
The body of the Sunne beneath che earth ; 
But he is virtually aboueic too, 
Becaule his bearmeg#are there; and who therr knowes not 
His golden! body will foone afecr mount. | | 
So Pompey: arty ctitred Hhraty, 
Yet Pombpey's not iti Rowe 5 but Fowpey's beames 
Who (ces not there ? and conſequently, he 
Is in all meanesenthron'd incl Emperic- | 
Met, Examples preuc not, we wilFhaue the army 
Of Pompey centred. 
Cato, We? which we intend you ? 
Haue you already bought the peoples voices? 
Or beare our Confule or our Scnare here 
So ſmall loue to their Courtry 5 that their wills 
Beyond their Countrys right are ſo petuctle, 
To glue a Tyrant here entire command ? 
Which I haue prou's as clcare a8'day, they doe, 
If cither the Confpirators ſurutwing 
Bc let coliuez or Fowpeyrarmy cntred g 
Bath which, beat one folepath;; andttireatorie danger, 
Ce/, Conſuls, and honor'd Fathers; The ſole entry 
Of Pompey: army, Ile not yet examine * | 
But for chegreatiConſpiracors yet living, 


(Which 


Cxlar and Pompey. 
(Which (ate will conclude as one ſelfe danger, 
To our deare Country ; and dexcrre all thereforc 
| That louetheir Country, from their lines defence 
[ 1 ſee no reaſon why ſuch danger hangs | 

On their ſavu'd lives ; being Fin ſafe kept in priſon ;. 

And lince cloſe priſon, to aRoman freedome, 
Ten fold torments more,then diccelt death, 

Whocan be choughtto louethe leſſe his Country, 

Thar (eekes to ſaue their lines ? And lelt my ſelfe 

(Thus ſpeaking for them) be vniuſtly toucke 
With any lelſe doube of my Coyntryecs loue, 
Why (reuerend Fathers) may it he elteem'd 
| Selfo praiſe in me, to proue my lelfe 2 chice 
Both in my louc of her; and in deſert 

Of her like louc in me? Far he that docs 

Moſt honour to his Miſtriflegwell may boaſt 
(Without leaſt queſtion) that-he loueg her moſt, 
' And though things long ſince done, wete lang lince 

And ſo may ſeeme ſuperfluous torepeat; (known, 
Yet being forgotten, a5 things pougr done, 
Their repetition needfull is, ig jvſlice, - 
 Tenflamethe ſhame of thatabliuian +. 

For hoping it will leme na leis exapaire 

To athess ats,. eq tyucly tell wing owae 

Put all cogether 4, Thavepalttbemall. 

That by their ats.can.hankt thenyſeluento be 

Their Countricg Jayars 2 filt:in.chaſe wilde kingdames 
Subdu'd to Rowe, by My Vawearied t0zlone 
Which 1 diſſayggd 3n& made ngbly ciuill. 

Next, in the multitug 6 rude Realmes 

That ſo faſhiond; and t9. Rqwev-yang Fmopire: - 
Ofold haue added : Then'thabattailes-aumbred, 
This hand hath fought, and yarn farber, with all 
Thals-infinizesof dreadful enemies. 

dred thoukind 


. (Al flue in them 4 Twice Sligang bus 
All able Souldizzs) I hana drives at onen- - 


Before my forgep-3.30d is. Bd ona, 


The Tragedy of 
A thouſand thouſand of them, put roſword: 
' Beſides, | tvokein Ieffe then ten yeaces time, 
By (trong aſſaule, aboue eight hundred Ciries, 
| ) Three hundred ſeuerall Nations, in that ſpace, 
| Subduing ro my Countrey all which ſeruice, 
| I cruſt, mayintereſt mein her love, 
| Publique, and genecrallenough, to agquit me 
Of any ſelfe-loue ; paſt her common good : 
Far any motion of particular iuſtice / 
(By which her generall Empire is maintaind ) 
That I can make for thoſe accuſed priſoners, 
Which is but by the way; that ſo the reaſon 
cMetellus makes for entriog Pompeyr armie, 
May nut more weighty ſeeme, then to agree 
With thoſe impriſor'd noblesgvitall ſafeties. 
Which granted, or but yeelded fit to be, 
May well extenuate the neceflicy ] 
Ofentring Pompeys armie. 
Car. All chat need i | 
I tcoke away before z and reaſons gaue | | 1 
For a neceſlity to keeper out | 
Whoſe cntry (I thinke) he himſelfe afteRs nor, 
SinceI as well thinke he affeRs not thEmpire, | 
And both thoſe thoughts hold;ſince heloues his Country, 
In-my great hopes ofhim too well to ſceke 
His ſole rule of her,when ſo many ſoules, 
So hard a taske approue itz nor my hopes 
Of his lincere loue to his Country, build | 
On ſandier grounds then Ceſar: , fincche can 1 
As good Cards ſhew for itas ( </ar did, h 
And quie therein the cloſe aſperſion 
- Othis ambition, ſecking to imploy | 
His army in the breaſt of Nay. _ 
Pom, Let me not thus (imperiall Bench and Senate) 
Fcele myſclfc beatabout the cares, and'tolt 
With others breathesco any coalt they pleaſe: 
And not put ſome (kay to my crrors in them. 


The 


_ 


iS Dr .ntan 


X1ar ana: OMPCyY. 
"The gods can witneſſe that not my ambition 
Hath brought to queſtion th'entry of my army 
And therefore not ſuſpeRed the effeR, _ 

Of which that entry is[uppoſde the czufe : 
Which is a will in me, to giue my power 

The rule of Remes ſole Empire ; that. molt ſtrangely 
Would put my will in others powers z and powere 
(Vnforfeit by ay fault) in others wills. 

My ſelfe-luue, cut of which allthis muſt riſe : 


| 1 will not wrong the knowne proofes of my loue 


To this my native Cities publique good, | 
To quit, or thinke of; nor repeat thoſe proofes 
Confirm'din thoſe three triumphs [ haue made ; 


| For conquelt of the whole inhabited world 


Firſt eLfrick, Exrope, and then eAſia, 


Which ncuerConſull but my ſelfe could boaſt, 


Nor can blinde Fortune vaunt her partiall hand, 
In any part of all my ſeruices, 

Though ſome haue ſaid, ſhe wasthe page of Ceſar, 
Both ſayling, marching, 6ghting, and preparing 
His fights in very order of his battailes : 

The parts ſhe plaid for him inuerting nature, 

As gluing calmneſle to th'enraged ſea g 
Impoling Summers weather on (terne winter; 
Winging the ſloweſt foot he did command, 
And his moſt Cowherd making fierce of hand. 
And all this euer when the force of man 

Was quite exceeded ip it all ;and ſhe 

In h'1nflant adding her cleare deity. 

Yet, her for me, Iboth diſclaime and ſcorne 
And where all fortune is renounct, no reaſon 
Will thinke one man transferd with affeRation 
Ofall Powers Empire; for he muſt haue fortune 

T hat goes beyonda man ; and where ſo wany 
Their hand-ſulls finde with it ; the oncis med 
That yndergoes it: and wherethatisclear'd; 
Th'imputed meanesto it, _— my ſute 


he Tragedy 0 


For entry of mine army, I contutce. 


Cat. What reſts then, this of all parts being Aiſclaimd? 
Mer. My part, Sir, reſts, thatlet great Pompey beare 


What ſpirit he liſts z *cis needfull yet for Row, 
That this Law be eſtablifhe for his army, 
Ceſe Tis then as needfull to admit in mine; 
Orelfe lee both Iay downe our armes ; for cltc 
| To take my charge off, and leaus Pompey his; 
You wrongfully accuſe. me to intend 
Atyranny amongſt ye ; and ſhall giue 
Pompey full meanes to be himſclfea tyrant, 
_ Anth. Can this be anſwer'd? 
x {oxf, Is it then your wils * 
That Pompey ſhall ceaſe armes * 
eLnth. What elle ? 
Omer, No, no. 
2 { or. Shall Ce/ar ceaſe his armes ? 
Omn,. 1,1. 
nth, For ſhame 
' Then yeeld to this cleare equity that both 
May leaue theirarmes. 
Omn, We indifferent fland. 
Met, Read but this law, and you ſhallfre a difercace 
T'wixt equity and your indifferency ; | 
All mens obic&ionsanſwered ; Read it N otary, 
Cat, He ſhall cot read it, 
Met, | will read itthen. 
Ain. Nor thou ſhalt read it, beiog a thing fo vaiae, 
Pretending cauſe for Pampeys armies entry, 
That only by thy-Cmplices and thee ; 
Tis forg'd to fetthe Seaute in anyproae- 
Aer, | haue it Sir, in memory, and will ſpeake 3 K. 


- 


Cat. Thou ſhale bedumabe as(o0n:. 
' Cef, Full downe this Cate, 
Author of fa&tions, and to priſon with him. 
Gen, Come downe Sir. . He draws, 
Pow.Hence ye MerGenary Ruſfians,  avdaldrgw. 


COLTS UE LESS. OO|lIFTutuO OE _ggA@t tt otro OO ll MRRQ_[ [ cr CT ST TRY W—— 


I Conf. 


. 

Czar and Pompey. 
| Conſ,What outrage ſhew you?ſheath your inſolent (words, 
Or be proclaim'd your Countreys foes andiraytors. 

- Pems, How inſolenta part was this in you, = 
To offer the impriſonment of Care ? 
When there is right in him (were forme fo anſwer's 
With termes and place) to ſend vs both topriſon ? 
If, of our owne ambitions, we ſhould offer 
Th'entry of our armies; for who knowes 
That, of vs both, the beſf friend to his Country, 
And free(t from his owne particular ends ; | 
(Being in his power) would not atſume the Empire, 
And hauing it, could rule the State ſo well 
As now 'tis gouer'nd, for the common good ? 

Cef: Accule your ſelfe,Sir, (if your conſcience vrge it) 
Or of ambition, or corruption, . | 
Or inſufficiency to rule the Empire, - 

And ſound not me with your Lead, 

Poms. Lead ? tis Gold, | 
And ſpirit of Gold too, to the politique drofle 
With which falſe (2/ar ſounds men ; and for which 
His praiſe and honour crownes them z who ſounds not 
Theinmoſt ſand of { 2/ar ?for but ſand 
Is allthe rope of your great parts affeRed.. 

You ſpeake well, and are learn'd ; and golden ſpeech 

Did Nature neuer give man ; but to guild. 

A copper ſoule in him; and all chat learning 

That heartily is ſpentin painting ſpeech, 

Is merely painted, and no ſolid knowledge. 

But y aue another praiſe for temperance, 

Which nought commends your free choiceto betemperate- 

For ſo you muſt be; at leaſt in your meales, . 

Since y*aue a maiady that tyes you toit; 

For teare of daily fals in your aſpirings. 

And your diſeaſe the gods ncre gaue eo man 

But ſuch a one, as had a ſpirittoo great 

For all his bodies paſſages to ſerue it, 

Which notes th'excctle of your ambition, 

| C 2 Tis 
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The malady chancing where the pores and paſſages 
Through wiich the ſpirie of a man is borne, 

So narrow are; and ſtraight, that offentimes 

They intercept it quite, and choake it vps 

And yet becauſethe greatneſle of it notes 

A heat mere fleſhly, and of bloods ranck fire, 
Goates are of all beaſts ſubicRX'K toit moſt. 

(Ce. Your ſelfe might haue itthen,if thoſe faults cauſe it; 
But deales this man ingeniouſly, to tax ES 
Men with a frailty that the gods inflia?. 

Pomp. The godsinflit on men, difcales never, 

Or other outward maimesy but to decipher, 
Corre&, and order ſome rude vice within them : 
And why decipher they it, but co make 

Men note, and ſhun, and tax itto thiextreame ? 
Nor will 1 ſee my Conntryes hopes abuſde, 

In any man commanding in her Empire ; 

If my more tryall of him, makes me ſee more 
Into his intricafics z and my treedome 

Hath ſpirit to fpeake more, then obſcruers feruile, 

- Ce, Betree, Sir, of your inſighc and your fpeech ; 
And ſpeak, and (ee more, then the world befides; 
E mult remember ] haue heard of one, 
That fame gave out, could ſeechorow Oke and ſtone: 
And of another let in Sicily, 

T hat could diſccrne the Carthagiaian Nauy, 

And number them diſtinly, leauing harbor, 

Though full a day and nights ſaile diſtant thence : 

But theſe things (Reuerend Fathers) I conceiue, 

Hardly appeare to you worth graue belief : 

And therefore (ince ſuch ftrange things haue beene ſeene 
Ta my fo deepe and foule detrations, 

By only Lyncean Fompey ; who was molt 

Lou'd and belecu'd of Rowes molt famous whore, 
Infamous Flora ; by fo fine a man 

As Galba, or Sermentr ; any leſter h 

Or flatterer may draw through a LadyesRing ; 


By 


Czlarand Pompey. 
By one that all his Souldiers call in ſcorne 
Great Agamemnen, or the king of men; 
I reſt ynmou'd with him ; and yeeld to you 
To right my wrongs, or hisabuſc allow. 
Cat, My bords,ye make all Rewze amaz'd to heare, 
Pom, Away, Ileheareno more lhearett thunder 
My Lords; All you that loue the gocd of Rome, 
I charge ye,follow me; all ſuch as ſlay, 
Are friends to Ceſar, andtheir Countreysfoes. 
 Ceſ. Theuent will fall out contrary, my Lords. 
x Corſ.Gocgthou arta thicfeto Rome,dilcharge thine army, 
Or be proclaim's, forthwith, her open foe. 
2 Conſ. Powpey,l chargethce,helpe thy iniur'd Country 
With what powers thou haſt arm'd, and leuy more. 
The Ruffians. Warre, warre, O Ceſar. 
Sen. and Peop, Peace, peace, worthy Pompey. 


AcaII. Scene I. 


Entey Fronto allragg'd, in an onergrownered Beard, 
black head, with a Halter in hu band, 
looking about. 


V Arces, warres, and preſſes, fly in fire about; 
No more can [I lurke in my laſie corners, 

Nor ſhifting courſes : and with honeſt meanes 

Torack my miſcrable life out, more, 

The rack is not ſo fearcfull; when diſhoneſt 

And villanous faſhions faile me ; can 1 hope 

Toline with virtuous ? or to raiſe my fortunes. 

By creeping vp in Souldierly degrees ? 

Sinceyillany varied thorow all his figures, 

Will put no better caſe on me then this ; 

Deſpaire / come ſcaſe me: I hadable meancs z 


And 


—— — — 
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And ſpent all in the ſwinge of lewd afteions; 
Plung'd in all riot, and the rage of blood ; 

In full afſurancethat being knaue enough, 
Barbarouscnough, bale, ignorant enough, | 

I needs mult have enough, while this world lafled ; 
Yet.{ince | am a poore, and ragged knaue, 

My rags difgace my knauery (o, that none 

Will chinke I am knavezas if good clothes 

Were knacks to know a knave ; whenal! men know 
He has no liuing ? which knacks (ince my knauery 
Can ſhew no more; and only ſhew is ail 

Thar this world caresfor; Ile ſtep out of all 

The cares'ts ſteept in. He offers to hang him{elfe, 


Thunder, and the Gulfe opensy flames iſſuing ; and O- 
phioners aſcending, with the face, wings, and. 
taile of a Dragon; a ſkin coate all 
[peckled on the throat. 


Oph. Hold Raſcall, hang thy (elfein theſe dayes ? | 
The only cime that cuer was for a Raſcallto liue in ? | 

Fron, How chance [ cannot live then ? | 

Opb, Eicher etYarrnot rafcall nor villaine enough ; 
Or clſe thou doſt not pretend honeſty 
And piety enough to diſguiſeit: 

Fro, That's certaine, for euery aile does that, 
What are thou ? | : 

Oph. Avillaine worſe then thov. 

Fro, And dolt breathe ? 

Oph. 1 ſpeake thou heur'lt, I moue, my pulſe beates 
Faſt as thine. | 

Fro, And wherefore liu'ſt thou ? 

Oph. The world's out of frame, a thouſand Rulers 
Wrelting it this way, and that, with as many 
Religions; when, as heauens ypper Sphere is mou'd 
Onely by one; ſo ckhould the Sphere ofcarth be, and 
He have it (o; _—_ 


Fro, 


Cziar and Pompey. 
Fro, How canſt thou ? what art thou ? 
Oph. My ſhape may tel] thee. 

Fro, No man? | 

Oph. Man ? no, ſpawne of a clot, none of that @urſed 

Crew, damn'd in the maſle it felfe, plagu'd in his birth, 

Confinde to crcepe below, and wreſtle with the Elements; 

Teach himſelfe tortures ; kill himſelfe, hang himſelfe ; 

No ſuch gally (laue, but at warre with heau:n ; 

Spurning the power of the gods, command the Elements. 
Pro, What maiſt thou be then ? 

Oph. An cndletle friend of thine; an immortall devill. 

Fro. Heauen bleſle vs. 

Oph. Nay then, forth, goe, hang thy ſelfe,and thou tal:vſt 
Of heauen once. | 

Fro, | haue done; what devill art thou ? 

Oph. Read the old Rtoick Pherecides, that tels thee 
Me truly, and fayes that I Ophioxems (for ſo is 
My name, ) 

Fro, Ophionens ? what's that ? 

Oph. Deuiliſh Serpent, by interpretation ; was gencrall 
Captaine of that rebellious hoſt of ſpirits that 
| Wag'd warre with heauen. 

Fro, And ſo were hurt d downe to hell. 

Oph. We were ſozand yet haue the rule of carta;and cares 
Any man for the worſt of hell then? 

Fro, Why fhonld he ? | 

Oph. Well ſaid ; what's thy nawe now ? 

Fro, My name 1s Fromto, 

Oph. Fronts? A good one; and has From liu'd thus long 
In Rome t Joſt his tate at dice ® murther'd his 
Brother for his meanes ?ſpentall? run thorow worſe 
Offices ſtace ? beene a Promoter fa Purucyor ? a Pandcr ? 
A Sumner ? a Sergeant ? an Intclligencer ? and ae lalt 
_ Hang thy ſelfe ? | 

Fre. How the deuill knowes he all this? - | 

Opb. Why thou art a moſt greene Plouer ta policy, 1 
Perceiue ; and mailt drinke Colts-foote, for all thy 
Horſe mane 
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Horſemane beard : $'light, what need haſt 
Thou co hang thy ſelfe ? asif there were adearth 
Of hangmen in the land ? Thou liwlt in a good cheape 
State, a man may be hang'd here for alittle, or 
Nothing. What's the reaſon of thy deſperation ? 
Fro, My idle diiſoluce life, is thruſt out of all his corners 
By this ſearching tumultnow on foot in Rome. 
- yp Ceſar now and Pompey - 
Are both for battaile : Pompey (ia his feare 
Of Ceſars greaterforce) is ſending hence 
His wife and children, andhe bent to fly. 


PIES 


Enter Pompey running oner the Stage with bis wife and chil- 
aren, Gabinins, Demetrius, Vibins, Page: ; other Se« 
nvators, the Conſult and all following, 


Sce, all are on their _ z and all the Cicy 

In ſuch an vproarc, as if fire and ſword 

Were ranſacking, and ruining their houſes, 

No idle perſon now can lurke neare Rowe, 

All muſt co armes; or ſhake their heeles bencath 

Her martiall halters; whoſe officious pride 

Te ſhun, and vic mine owne (winge: [ beforc'e - 

To helpe my Countrey, whenit forceth me 

To this paſt-helping pickle? | 
Oph. Goe to, thou ſhalt ſerve me ; chuſe thy profefiion ; 

And what cloth thou would(t wiſh co haue thy Coat , 

Cur out on, | 
Fro. | can name none, 
Opb. Shall I be thy learned Counſfaile ? 
Fro. None better. 
Ophb. Be an Archflamen then, to one of the Gods. 
Fro. Archflamen 2 what's that ? 
Oph. A Prielt. : 
Fro, A Prieſt} ? that nere was Clerke? 
Oph. No Clerke? whatthen ? 

The greateſt Clerks are notthe wiſelt men. 
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_ Cxfar and Pompey. 
Nor skilsitfor degreesin a knaue, or a fooies preferment, 
Thou ſhalt riſe by fortune ; let deſert rife leifrv-ly 
Enough, and by degrees ; fortune preferres heatinng, 
And comes like riches toa man ; huge rich:s being. 
Got withlittle paines, and little with huge-paines. And 
For diſcharge ofthe Prieſthood, what thou wart(l 
In learning, thou ſhale take out in goodfellowſhip : 
Thou ſhalt equiuocate with che Sophiſter, prate with 
The Lawyer, ſcrape with the Vſurer, drinke with the 
Dutchman, (weare with the French man, cheat 
With the Engliſh man, brag with thie Scot, and 

Turne all this to Religion, Hec eſt regnums 
Deorum Gentibrs. 
Frs. All chisI can doe to a haire. | 
Oph,Very good, wilt thou ſhew thy ſelfe deepely learn'd too, 
And to liue licentiouſly here, care for nothing hereafter ? 
Fro, Notfor hell? OT 
Oph. Far hell? ſoft Sir ; hop'ſt thou to purchaſc hell 

With only dicing or whoring away thy liuing ? 

Mutthering thy brother, and fo forth ? No there 

Remaine works of a higher hand and decper braine, 

T > obtainec hell, Thinkſt thou carths great 

Potentates haue gotten their places there with 

Any lingle a& of murther, poyſoning, adutery, 

And the reſt ? No ; tis a purchaſe for all manner 

Of villany , eſpecially, that may be priuitedg'd 

By Authority ; colourd with holinetle, andenioyd. 

Re 

Fro, O this were moſt honourable. and admirable. 
Oph. Why ſuch an admirable honorable villane ſhalt 
Thou be. | | - | 


Fro. Ie poflible?. So _ 
Oph. Make no doubt on't ; {le inſpire thee. 
Fre, Sacred and puiſlant.  Hehnedles. 


Oph, Away ; Companion and iriend,giue methy 
Hand; fay, doſt not loue me ? art not enamourd 
Of my acquaintance? 


= Fro, 
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| Fro Proteſt I am, 
if Oph; Well ſaid, protelt and tis enough. And know for 
8 Infallible ; I have promotion for thee ; both here, and 
Hereafter ; which not one great one amonglt 
Millions ſhall euer aſpire to. «MFexander, nor great 
(5744, retaine thoſe titles in hell, that they did 
On earth. | | 

Fro, No? Oph. No: he that fold Seacoale here, ſhall de 
A Baron there; he that was a cheating 
h Rogue here, ſhall be a Tuſtice of peace there; 

[ A knaue here, a knightthere. Inthe meane 

16 Space; learne what it is eo live z and thou ſhale 

1 Haue Chopines at commandment to any height 

| [ 4 Of life thou canſt wiſh. 

|: Fro. I feare my fall is coo low. | 

ii Opb, Too low foole thaſt thou not heard of Yulcars falling 
| Oue of heauen ? Light a thy legges, andno matter 
Though thou halr'(t with thy beſt friend cuer after ; tis 
The more comely and faſhionable. Better goe lame 

In the faſhion with Pompey, then neuer ſovpright, 

Quite out of thefaſhon with Caro. | 
| Fre. Yet you cannor change the old faſhion (they ſay } 
And hide your clouen feet. | | 

Oph, No ?1I catt weare Roſes that ſhall ipread quite 
Ouer them. | 

Fro, For loue of the faſhion doe then; 

Oph. Goe to ; I will hercaftcr. 

Fre, But forthe Prieſthood you offer me,l affeR it not. 

Opb. No ? whatſailt chou to a rich office then ?. | 

Fre, The only fecond meanes to raiſe a raſcall 
In-the earth. - 

Opb. Goe to ; Ie helpe thee to the bell ich earth chen-: 
Andthar's in Sicika ; the very Gorchoufe of the 
Romanes, wherethe Lord chicfe Cenſor there 
Lyesnow a dying ; whoſe ſoule 1 will hauc; and 
Thou ſhalt haue his office. 

Fre.Excelent;was cuer great office better fupplied ? Ex:anr. 
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Cxafar and Pompey. 
Nuntius. 


Now is the mighty Empreſle of the earth 
(Great Rome) talt lockt vpin her fancied firength, 
All broke in vprcares fearing the uſt gods 
In plagues will drowne her ſo abuſed bleſlings, 

In which fearc, all without her wals, fly ; 

By both their jarring Champions ruſhing out; 
And thoſe that were within, as faſt fly forth ; 

The Conſuls both are fled without one rite 

Of ſacrifice ſubmictedto the gods, 

As cuer heretofore their cullome was 

When they began the bloody frights of warre. 

In which our two great Souldiers now encountrivg, 
Since both left Rewe, oppos'd in bitter skirmilh, 
Pompey (not willing yet co hazard battaile, 

By Carss counſaile, vrging good cauſe) fled: 
Which firing Ce/ars ſpirit 4 he purſu'd 

So home, and fiercely, that great Pompey skorning 
The heart hetooke, by his aduiſed flight, 
Deſpiſde advice as much as his purſuite. 

And as in Zy6:s, an aged Lion, | 
Vreg'd from his peacefull court, feares the lighe 
With his varcady and difeaſ'd appearance, 

Giues way to chacea while, and coldly hunts, 

Till with the youthfull hunters wanton hear, 
He all his coole wrath frets into a flame: 
And then his (ides heſwinges with his Sterne, 

To laſh his ſtrenth vp, let's downe all his browes 
About his burning eyes; erects his mane, 
Breakes all his throat in thunders, and to wreake 
His hunters inſolence, his heart cuen barking; 
He frees his fury, turnes, and ruſhes back 
With ſuch a gaſtly horror, that in heapes, 
His proud foes fly, and he that Ration keepes : 
So Pompey: cole (ſpirits, put __ their heat 
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By Ce/ars hard purſuit he turnd freſh head, 
And flew vpon his foe with. (uch a rapture 

As cooke yp into furies, all friends feares; 

Who fir'd with his firlt eurning, all turnd head, 
And gaue fo fierge a charge, their followers fled, 
Whoſe inſtant iiJyeon their both lides, (ee, 
Andafter fee out ſuch a tragedy, 

As all che Princes gf.the earth may come 

To take their patternes by the ſpirits of Ree. 


eAMlarms, after which enter Ceſar following Craſ/i- 
niuscalling to the Soldiers. 


Crafſ. Stay cowherd,fly ye (4/ars fortunes ? 
Cef. Forbeare fooliſh, (Tefſiviz4, we.contend in.vaine 
To (tay thefe yapaus, and mult raiſe our Campe. .. ..:. - 
|  Craf, How ſhall we riſe (my Lord) but all in vproares, 
Being {till purſudes 


Emer 1Aculing. 


The purſuit ſtayes, my Lord, 

Pompey hath ſounded a retreat, reſjgaing. 

His time to you fo. v{F, inin(faotraytling 

Your ill-lodg'd army, pizching now where oro. - . 

May good amends make{tor. þer,tault to day. :-. - 
Ceſ. It was not fartynes fault, but mine e Aol, 

To giue my foe charge, beipg ſo;neare the (ca, 

Where well | kngyw.checminegce of his ſtrength, 

And thould have griuen theengounter fuxtber.off:;. 

earing before me ſugha goodly, Coyntry,.,. . ::-. 

So plentifull, and rich, .ina!l things fit | 

To have ſuppli'd my.armires want with victuals, 

And th able Cities too, toftrengthen it,. _ - 

Of Macedon and Theſſafyy where now 

Irather was belicg'd.tor.want of food, 


Then did aſſault with 6ghting. force of armes.. 
| ; | Enter 


CxlarandPompey. 
Enter eAnthory, Uibins, with others. 


Art. See, Sir. ne:: 5 one friend of your foes recouer'd. 
Cef. Vibius i in heppy houre. 
JV4b. For me vnnappy- 
(ef Nhat t brought againſt your will ? 
JV4b. Elf: h -d not come. 
Ant. $:r,t1ec's your priſoner, but had made you his. 
Had al! the reſt purſu'd the chace like him ; 
He draue on like a fury ; paſt ail friends, 
But we thattooke him quick in his engagement. 
(/. O Vibize, you deſerue to pay a ranſome 
Ot infinite rate, for had your Generall ioyn'd 
In your addreſlion, or- knowne how to conquer ; 
T his day had proud him the ſupreame of Czſar. 
Fib.Knowne how to conquer?His five hundred Conquelts 
Atchicu'd ere this day, make that-doubrvnfir 
For him that flycs him ; for, of iſſues doubtfull 
Who can atall times-put on for the belt ? 
If I verc mad. mult hee his army venture 
In my evv agement ? Nor are Generalls cuer- 
T tir puy ors diſpolcrs, by their proper Angels, 
Bur crui} againii cnem,oftentimesheir Counſailes, 
Wherc::., [ doubt not, Czſars (elfe hath err'd + * 
S01N2tves, as wellas Pompey, | 
Caf. Qr done worſe, 
In difobeying my Counſaile (75614) 
Of which, this dayes abuſed light is witneffe ; 
By which I might haue (eenc a courſe ſecure. 
Of th:sdiſcomfiture. 
Ant. Amends (its euer 
Abouerepentance, what's dane, wiſh not vndone 
But that prepared patience that you know 
BcRt fits a ſouldier charg'd with hardeſt fortunes 3 
Asks ſtill your vſe, ſince powers-ſtill temperate kept 


Ope till the clearer eyes by one faults (ight 
; | D 3 To 
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To place the next aR, in the ſurer right. 
Ceſ. You prompt me nobly Sir, repayring in me 
Mine owneltayes practice, out of whoſe repoſe 
The ſtrong convullions of my ſpirits forc't me 
Thus farre beyond my temper; but good Yibswue, 
Beranfom'd with my loue, and halte to Pompey, 
Fatreating him from mc, that we may meet, 
And for that reaſon which ] know this day 
(Was giuen by Cato, for his purſutes [tay 
Which was preuention of our Romance blood) 
Propoſe my offer of our hearty peace. 
That being reconcil'd, and mutuall faith 
Giuen on our cither part, not three dayes lighe 
May further ſhew vs foes, but (both our armics 
Diſperſt in Gariſons) we may recurne 
Within chat time to /za/y, ſuch friends 
Asin our Countryes loue, containe our ſplenes ” 
ib. Tis offerd,Sir, 'bouc the rate of ( «ſar 
In other men, but ia what I approue. 
Beneath his merics : which I will aotfaile 
Teenforce at fullto Pompey, nor forget _. | | 
In any time the gratitude of my ſeruice. Yi, ſalutes Amt.and 
Ceſ. Your louc,Sir,and your friendſhip. the other, &+ exit. 
Ant.This prepares a good induftion to the change of for- 
In this dayes iſſue if the pride it kindles (tune, 
In Pompes vaines, makes him deny a peace 
So gcnely offerd : for her alterd hand 
Works ncuer {urer from her ill co good 
On his ſide ſhe hath burr, and on the other 
With other changes, then when meanes are vide 
To keepe her contlant, yet retire retuſde. 
. _ CeſiItryno ſuch concluſion, but deſire 
DireRly peace. In meane ſpace Ile prepare 
For other i(ſue in my ytmolt meanes 
Whoſe hopes now reſting at ZBrundu/inm, 
In that part of my army, with Sabinus, 
I wonder he ſo long delaics to bring me, 


And 


| Char and Pompey. 


And mult in perſon haſte him, if this kuen 
[ heare not from him. 
Craſſ. That (I bope) flyes farre 
Your full intent, my Lord, ſince Pompey: navie, 
You know, lies houeringall alongſt thoſe (cas; 
In too much danger, for what ayde ſoeuer 
You can procure to paſſc your perſon ſafe. 
Acil. Which doubtmay proue the cauſe that ſtayes Sabinuy 
And, if with ſhipping fic to paſſe your army, 
Heyet ſtrainestime to venture, I preſume 
You will not paſſe your perſon with ſuch Conuoy 
Of thoſe poore vellels, as may ſcrue you here, 
Cefſ. How ſhall I helpe it ? ſhall I ſuffer this 
Torment of his delay ? and rack ſuſpitions 
Worſe then aſſur'd deſtrutionsthrough my thoughts. 
Anh. Paſt doubt he will be here, I left all orderd, 
And full agreement made with him to make | 
All vemolt hafte, nolealt let once ſuſpeRed. l 
Ce/.SuſpeRed ? what ſuſpeRion ſhould feare a friend. '" 
In ſuch aſſur'd (trezghes from his friends enlargement. 
Iftwere his ſouldiers fafetics he ſo tenders, | 
Wereit not better they ſhould (inke by (ca, 
Thea wrack their number, King and cauſe aſhore ? - 
Their ſtay is worth their ruine, ſhould we liue,. | 
If they in faule were? if their leader ! he | 8 
Sould dye the deaths of all ; in meaneſpace, I 
That ſhould not, beareall, fly the ſightin ſhame, 
Thou eye of nature, and abortiue night | 
Fall dead amongf vs: with defets, defets 
Mult ſerae proportion; iuſtice never can 
Beelſe reſtor'd, nor right the wrongs of mans ZE xomnt. 


Pompey, Cato, Gabinia, Demetrius, eAthene» 
doru,Porciiu, Statiira, 


Powp, This.charge of our fierce foegthe firiendly gods 
Haue in our [tregthen'd ſpirits beaten back a 
ich 
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With happy itTue,and his forces leſlen'd, 
Ot two and chirty Enlignes forc'e from him, 
Two thouſand ſouldiers (laine. 

Cat. O boaſt not that, 
Their lofle is yours, my Lord: Wes 

Pop. 1 boalt it not, 
But only name the number. 

Gab. Which right well 
You might haue raiſde ſo high, that on their tops 
Your Throne was offer'd, ever toucrlooke 
Subuerted Cz/ar, had you beene ſo bleſl 
To giue ſuch honor to your Captaines Counſailes 
As thor alacrities didlong to merit 
With proofefull ation, 

Dem, O twas ill neglected, 

Stat. It was deferr'd with reaſon, which not yet 

T teuent ſo cleare is to confute. : 

Poem. lf twere, 

Ourlikelieſtthen was, not to hazard batcaile, 

Th'aduenture being ſo caſuall ; if compar'd 

With our morecertaine meanes to his ſubuerſion 2 

For finding now our army ampl;Rorde 

With all things fit to tarry (urer time, 

+ Reaſon thought better to extend to length 
The warre betwixe vs ; that his ſittle ſtrength 
May by degrees proue none; which vtged now, 
(Conſiſting of his beſt andableſt ſouldiers ) 

We ſhould haue found at one dired ſetbattaile 

Of matchleſle valours; their defes of viftuall 

Not tyring yet enough on their tough nerties, 

Where, on the other pare, to put them (till | 

In motion, and remotion, here and there 

Enforcing them to fortifying ſtill 

Where cuer they ſet downe ; to ſiegea wall, 

Keepe watch all night in armour: their moſt part 

Can neuerbeare it, by their yeares oppretſion ; 

Spent heretofore too muchin thoſe teele toyles. 


Cat. 


Calar and Pompey. 
Cat. I fo aduifde, and yet repent it not, 
But much reioycein ſo much taued blood 
AS had becne povur'd out in the ſtroke of battaile, 
Whole fury thus preuented, comprehends 
Your Countreys good, and Empires; in whoſe care, 
Let me beſeech you that in all this warre, 
You ſackno City, ſubie& to our Rule, 
Nor but to ſword one Citizen of Rowe; 
But when the needfull fury of the ſword. 
| Can make no fitdiltinRion in maine battaile, 
T hat you will pleaſe ſtill to. prolong the Rroke 
| Of abſolute decilion to thele iarres, 
Conlidering you ſhallfrike it with a man 
Of much $kill and experience, and ene. 
That will his Conqueſt («ll at infinite rate, 
Hf chat mult end your difference ; but I doubt 
There will come humble offer on his part, 
Of honor'd peace to you, for whoſe (weet,.name 
Socryed out to you in our late-met Senate, 
| Loſtno fit offer of that wiſhed treaty. - 
{ Take pity on your Countreys blood asmuch 
 Aspoſlible may ſtand without the danger 
Of hindering her iultice on her foes, 
Which all the godsto your full wiſh diſpoſe. ' 
Pom. Why will you leaue vs? whither will you gec 
To keepe your worthyelt perſon in more ſafety 
| Then in my army, fo deuored to you? = 
| Cat, Mypcrlon is the lealt, my Lord, I yalue; 
8 I am commanded by our powerfull Senate, 
$ To view the Citics, and the kingdomes ſcituatc - 
| About your cither army, that which (ide 
Soeuer conquer, no diſordered firaglers = 
Paft with the Gonquelt, or by need impeld, 
May take their ſwinge more then the care of one 
{ May curb andorder in theſe neighbor confines. 
s My chicfe paſſe yetreſolues for Vtica, En 
Pom, Your palle (my trucſt _—_ and worthy Father 


May 


) 
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Brought in his conduct. --*: 
He hath ſalute you rwithany word: 


Since that long time fincey/of hisfarhers dearth 
By your hand autHotl'; yet ee, atydur nerd 
He comes tv ferite'youtredy for his Country. 


With both your perſorts; I 5 gledly &dly welcome, 
As if Joges triple flittie had $111 
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May all good powers make ſate;and alwayes anſyer 
Your infinite merits, with their like proteQion, 

In which,  eake no doubt but we ſhall mece 

With mutuall greetings, or for abſolute conqueſt 
Or peace priuenting that our bloody ſtroke, | 

Nor let our parting be diſhonor'd fo, 

AsSnot to take into ournoblelt notice 

Your (elfe (mo(ſtlcarned and admired Father) 
Whoſe merits, it I line, ſhall lack no honor. - 

Porcins, Statiline, though your ſpiries with mine 
Would highly chere me, yer ye ſhall beſtow them 
In much more worthy conduct but loue me, | 
And wiſh me conquelKtor your Countreys ſake. 

Sta. Qurliues ſhallfeale our loves,Sir, with worlt deaths 
Aduentur'd in yourTeruice, 

Pom. Y aremy friends. - © Exennt.(, at. Athen.Por Sat. 
Theſe friendsthus gohegtis more then crime we minded 
Our lolt friend'P3b5ex. 7 

Gab.You can want no friends, 1 
See, our two Conſuls, Sir, bcewikr ethiem bringing ; 
The worthy Brits,  - xe þ 


Enter two - oy ah leadbi 'Bratus betwint them, - 


1 Conf. We Shen (iy L5rd » 
With no meane friene, to ſpirit'your next encounter, 
Six thouſand of our choice Pattician your 1 


2 Conf, And tirough nevet yet: 


Orlooke of ſlendreſ®lenein his whole life, 


Pom, His friendly preſence; colin vp a third 


tthits ftid, 


Aud 


Czlar and Pompey. 
And lightn'd on my right hand, from his ſhield, 

Bra, 1 well afſuremy ſelfe, Sir, that no thought 
In your ingenious conſtruQion, touches 
Acthe aſperſion that my-tengred ſeruice' 
Proceeds from my deſpaire of elſewhere ſafety, 
But that my Countreys ſafety owning iuſtly 
My whole habilities of life and fortunes, 
And you the able(tfautor of her ſafty, | 
Her loue, and (for your loueofher) your owne 
Only makes ſacred to-your vie my offering, © 

Pom, Farre fly all other thought from my conſtruQtion, 
And due acceptance of the liberall honor, | 
Your loue hath done me, whichtche gods are witncfſe, 
] take as ſtirr'd vp in you by their favours, ' 
Norlefſe efteeme it then an offering holy ; 
Since, as of all things, man is ſaid the meaſure, 
So your full merits meaſure forth a man. 

. 1: Conf. See yet, my Lord, more friends, 
2 Cor: Five Kings, your ſeruants. 


Enter five Kings. 


Hib.Conqueſt and all grace crownethe gracious Pompey, 
To ſerue whom in the facred Romanelafety, 


| My ſelfe, Tberias King, preſent my forces. - 


Theſſ. And I that hold the tributary Throne, 
Of Grecian Theſſaly, ſubmit my homage, 
To Reme, and Pompey. 
Epir. And fo&pimuw. 
Thre, Taſtly-1 frem Three 
Preſent the duties of my power and ſernice. 09 _ 
Pom. Your toyall aides deſerve of Rowe and Pompey ©: 
Our vtmoſt honort, O'may now our fortune 


{  Notballance her broad breaſt twixt twoTight'wings, : 


Nor on a flippery globe ſuſtaine her ſteps, © 


But as the Spartans ſay, the Pap _ Queene (The 
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(The flood Emrerac palling ). laid alide 

Her Glaile, her Ceſton, and her amorouns graces, 

And in Lycaro fauor;arm'd her beauties 

With Shield and Taueline, ſo may fortine now, 

The floo4 of all oureneinics forces paſling 

With her faice Enſignes, and arriu'd at ours, 

Diſplume her ſhoulders, cait off her wing'd ſhooes, | 

Her faichle(Tc,and (till-rowling Rone {purne from her 

- Anderer our powers as ſhe may remaine: | 

Oar firme aſliitent: that the generallaydes, 

 Fauours, and honors. you pertorme to Romer, 

May make her build with-you her cadlefſe home. 
| 


Ones. The gods vouchſafe it;and our cauſes right. 
Dem. What ſuddaine Shade is this ? obſerue my Lords, 
The night, methinks, comes on before her hroure. 
| Thwder and lightning. 
Gb. Nor truſt me if my thoughts conceive not fo. 
Bru. What thin clouds fly the winds, like ſwiſteſt ſhafts. 
Alopg aires middleregion., + . 
I Conſe They preſlage 
Vauſualleempeſts, 
2 Conſ; And tis their repaire, 
T hat timeleſle darken thus.che gloomy ayce.. 
Pom, Let's force no omen from it, but avoid. 
The vapors furies now by /ove cmployd.. 


Thunder continued, and (aſar enters diſyniſde. 


The wrathfull cempeſt of che angry. nighe,: 
Where hell flyes mutl'd yp in clouds of-pitch, | 
Mingl'd with Sulphure, and thoſe dreadfu!l bolts, . 
The Cyclops Ram.in Joxes Artillery, . 
Hathrouſdethe furies, arm'd inall theirhorrors, _. 
Vp tothecauioqsſcas, in ſpight of Ce/ar.. ' 

O night, O iclous night, of allche, nableſt _ 
Beauties, anJ glories, where the gods haue ſtroke 
Their foure digeftions, from thy galtly Chaos, 


Bluſh 


I thathave ranſackt all the world for worch, 


Czlar and Pompey. 
Bluſh thus to drownethem all in this houre ſign'd 
By the neccſlity of fate for {/ar. 


To forme in man.the image of the gods, 

Muſt like them haue the power to check the worlt 
Ofall things vnder their celeſtiall Empire, 

StOOpe ity and burlt ir, or breake through it all, 
With vſe and ſafety, till the Crowne be ſee 

On all my a&ions; that the hand of nature. 

Inall hcr worſt works ayming atan end, 

May in a malter-pecce of hers be ſeru'd 

With tops,and (tate be for hisvirtuous Crowne : 
Not lift arts chus farre vp in glorious frame, 

To letthem vaniſh thus in ſmoke and ſhame. 

This river Ai (in whoſe mouth now lyes 

A Pynnace I] would pale in, to fetch on 

My armies dull reſt from Brunds/inm) 

That isatall times elſe exceeding calme, 

(By reaſon ofa purling winde that flyes 

Offfrom the ſhore each morning, driuing vp 

The billows farre to ſea) in this-night yet, 

Beares fach a terciblegale ;. put off from ſea, 

As beatsthe land wind back, and chruſts the flood 
Vp in ſeach yproarec, that no boat dare flirre-. = 
And on itis diſperſt all Powpeys nauy 

To make my perill yet morc enujous. 

ShallI yet ſbrinke fer all ? were all, yet more? 
Thereis a certaine need that I muſt give. 

Way to my palle ; none, knowne, that I muſt live.. 


Enter Maſter of « feip with Sailers 


Maſt. What battaile isthere fought now in the ayre. 
That threats the wrack of nature? 

(7. Maſter? come. . 
Shall we chruſt chrougttit all ? 
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Art thou in hopes and fortunes, that dar it make 
$0 deſperate a motion. | 


Cz: Launch man,and all thy fearcs fraight diſauow, 
Thou carrieſt Ce/ar and his fortuncs now. 


AcIII. Scene 1. 


Pompty,twe Conſuls, fine Kings, Brietus, Ga- 
| bintts, D emetrut. 


7 Ow to Phayſalie, where the ſmarting ſtrokes 

Of ourretolu'd contention mult reſound, 

(My Lords and friends of Rome) | giue you all 

Such welcomeas the ſpirit of all my fortunes, 

Conquelts, and triumphs (50w came for their crowne) | 
© 1 


Can crowne your fauours with, and ſeruethe hopes 

Of my deare Country, to. her vemoſt wiſh ; +... | 

Ican bur ſet vp all my being to giue | F 

So good an cndto my forerunning Ads; _. : 
Thepowers in me thatformd chembauing laſt 

No leaſt time ſince, in gatherinþskillto better; 

But like ſo many Bees haue breught mc home, . ap 

The tweet of whatſocuer flowers haue growne | 

In all the meades,and gardens of the.world. 25 | 
All which hath growne (till, as the time encreaſe 

In which twas gather'd, and:with which it ſlemm'd.. 
That what decay focuer blood inferr'd, | 
Might with my mindes ſtore, beſupplid,and cher'd, 
All which, in one fire of this inſtant fighe 
Ile burne, and ſacrifice to eucry cinder .: 
In ſacred offering to my Countreys loue, 
And therefore what euent ſocuer ſort, 
As I no praiſe will looke for, but the good 
 Ergely beltow on all; (ifgood ſucceed) © 


Czlarand Pompey. 
So it aduerfſe fate fall, I wiſh no blame; 
But thiill befalne me, made my fortunes ſhame, 
Not mine, nor my faule, 
1 Coy, We too well loue Pompey, 
To doe himthat iniuſtice, 

Bru, Who more thirſts 
The Conquell, then reſolues to beare the foile? 

Pom. Said Brutus-like, giue ſeuerall witneſle all, 

That you acquit me whatſocuer fall. 

2 Conſ, Particular men particular fates muſt beare, 
Who fecles his owne wounds leile, to wound another ? 

Theſſ. Leaue him the worſt whoſe beſt is left vndone, 
He only conquers whofe mindefſtill is one- 

Epir, Free mindes, like dice, fall (qare, what ere thecaſt, 

1bir. Who on him ſelfe ſole ftands,(tands ſolcly faſt, 

T hra. He's neuer downe, whoſe minde fights ſtill aloft. 

Cl. Who cares for vp or downe, when all's but thought, 

Gab. To things cucnits doth no-mans power extend. 

Dem, Since gods rule all, who any tning would mend. 

Pom.Te (weetly eaſe my charge, your ſelues vaburthening, 
Return'd not yet our trumpet, ſent to know _ 
Of 16:45 certaine [late ? 

Gao, Not yet, my Lord. 

Pomp. Toolong protraRt we all meanes to recouer 
His perſon quick or dead, for [ {Kill thirike : 

His loiſc {eru'd fate, before we blew retreat ; _ 
Though-ſome affirme him feene, ſoune after fighting, 

Dem, Not after, Sir, {{ heard )butere it ended, 

Gab. He bore a grear minde to extend our purſuit © 
Much further then it was; and (eru'd that day | 
(When you had, like the true head ofa batraile, 

Led all che body inchat glorious turre) 

Vpon a farre-off Squadron that ſtood faſt 

In condudt of the great Marc «Anthony, 

When all the reſt were fled, ſo paſt aman 

Thar in their tough receipt of him, Ifaw him 

Thrice breake thorow all with eaſe, and patſe as faire 

AS 
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As he had all beene fire, and they but ayre. 
Pew, He (tuck at laſt yet, io their mid(i, it ſeem'd. 
Geb. So hauc Iſecnea fire drake glide at midnight 
Before a dying man to point his graue, 
And in it ſtick and hide. 
Dem. He comes yet fafc, 


eA Trumpet ſounds, and enters before Vibius, 
58 with others, 


| ' Pom, O Vihins, welcome, what a priſoner ? 
With mighty Ceſar, and lo quickly ranſom'd ? 
Vb, | Sic, my ranſome, nceded lictle time) 
Either to gaine agreement for the yalue, 
Or che disburſmzac, ſince in Ce/ars grace 
We both concluded. 
Pom, Was his grace ſo free- 
Vib. For your relſpeR, Sir. 
Pom. Nay, Sir, for his glory. 
 Thatthe maine Conqueſt he ſo ſurely buildson, 
(Which cuer.is forcrun with petty fortunes) 
T ake not effcR, by eakiog any friend 
From all che molt, my poore defence can make, 
But muſt be compleat, by his perfeRt owne. | 
Jib. 1 know, Sir, you more nobly rate the freedom 
He freely gaue your friend; then to peruert it 
So palt his wiidome: that knowes much too well 
The'vncertaine (ace of Conqueſt; to raiſe frames 
Ofluch preſumption on her fickle wings, 
 Andchicfely in a loſſe ſo late, and grieuous, 
Beſides, your forces farre cxcecding his, 
His whole powers being but twoand twenty thouſand : 
And yours full foure and forty thouſand (trong: 
For all which yet, he flood as farrefrom feare = 
Iamy enlargement, as the confidene glory 
You plcaſc to put on him; and had this cad. 
In my ſo kinde diſmifſion, that as kindely 
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Czlar and Pompey. 
Irmight ſolicite a ſure peace betwixt you. 
Pom, A peace ? Is poſlible ? | 
Fib, Come, doe not ſhewthis wanton incredulity too much, 
Poem, Belecue me I was farre from ſuch a thought 
In his high ſtomack : Cato prophecied then. 
What thinke my Lords our Conſuls, and friend Brut ? 
Omn, An offer happy: 
Bru, Wereit plaine and hearty. | 
Porn, I, there's the true inſpeRonto his proſpe&t. 
Bru. This freight gf, bis perhaps may nced a flejght 
O. ſome hid ___ to bring him off, 
Poms, Deuices of anew fordge to entrap me ? 
I reſt in (4/ars ſhades? walke his ſtrow'd paths ? 
Sleepe 1n his quiet waues ? Ile ſooner trult 
Hibernian Boggs, and quickſands; and hell month 
T ake for my ſanQtuary: in bad parts 
That no extreames will better, natures finger 
Hath market him to me, to take heed of him. 
Waat thinks my Bratz ? 
Bre, Tisyour beſt and ſafeſt, 
Pom. This ofter'd peace of his is (ure a ſnare 
To make our warre the bloodier, whoſe fit feare 
Makes me I dare not now (in thoughes maturer 
Then iate enclin'de me)putin vic the Countlaile 
Your noblefather Cato (parting) gaue mc. 
Whoſe much too tenderſhunning innocent blood, 
This battaile hazards now, that mult coſt more, 
1 Cer. It does, and therefore now no more deferre its 
Pom, Say all men ſo? 
Omn, We doe. 
Pom. I grieve ye doe, 
Becauſe I rather wiſh toerre with Cato 
Then with thetruth goe of the world beſides ; 
But {ince it ſhallabide this other ſtroke, 
Ye gods that our great Romanc Genine - 
Hauc made, not giuevs one dayesconquelt only, 
Nor grow in conqueſts for ſome little time, 
F 
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As did the Genize of the Macedons; 

Nor be by land great only, like Leconmens; 
Nor yet by ſea alone, as was thi-Lthewians y 

Nor flowly ſi-r'd vp, lize the P:rfian Angell, 

Nor rockt aſleepe ſoone, like the Ionian fpirit, 

But made our Romane Gemime, fiery, watchfull, 

And cuen from Romes prime ioynd his ycuth with hers, * 
Grow as ſhe grew, and firme as carth abide, 

By her encreafing pomp, at fea, and ſhore, 

In peace, in battaile ; againſt Greece as well 

As cur Barbarian foes z command yet further 

Te firme andiult gods, our affiltfull Angel! 

For Rome, and Pompey, who now fights for Rome z 

Thar all theſe royall Lawes, to vs, and iuſtice 
Ofcomman ſafety, may the ſelfe-loue drowne 

Of eyrannous (ar; and my care for all. 

Your Altars erown'd with endletle feltiuall, Exennt. 


Coſar, Anthony, 4 Soothſayer, Craſſinius, 
eAcilirt, with others, 


C2f: Say (facred Southſayer) and informe the truth, 
Nhat liking haſt thou of our ſacrifice ? 

. Sesth, I mperiall Czar, at-your ſacred charge, 
I drew a milke white Oxe into the Temple, 
And turning there his face into the caſt, 
(Fearcfully ſhaking ee the ſhining light) 
Downe fell his horned forehead to his hoofe, 
When I began to greet him with the (troke, 
That ſhould prepare him for the holy rites, 
With hydeous roarcs he laid out ſuch a throat 
As made the ſecret lurkingsof the god 
Toanſ:rr ecco-like,in threatning ſounds : 
I firoke againeat him, and then he flept, 
His lifc-blood boyling out atcuery wound 
Ia ſtream:'s as cleareas any liquid Ruby, 
And therebcgan toalter my preſage, 


Cxlar and Pompey. 
The other ill ignes,ſhewiog th'ether fortune, 
Of your laſt skirmiſh, which farre oppoſite now 
Proues, ill beginnings good cuents forcſhew. 
For tow the bealt cut vp, and laid on th'Altar, 
HYslims were all Iicktvp with inſtant flames, 
- Notlike the Elementall Gre that burnes 
In houſhold vſes, lamely ſtruggling vp, 
This way and that way windiog 2s it rifess 
But (righe and vpright)r:acht his proper ſphere 
Where burnes the fire eternall and fincere. 
Ceſc And what may that preſage? 
Soeth. That even the ſpirit 
Of heauens pure flame flew downe and raviſht yp 
Tour offerings blaze in that religious ioſtant, 
Which ſhewes th'alacritic and cheerefull virtue: 
Ot heauens free bounty, doing good in time, 
And with whatſwiſtneſlc true deuotions clime. 
Omm. The gods behonor'd, 
Sooth, O behold with wonder, 
The ſacred blaze js like a torch cnlightned, 
Direly burning iuſt aboue your campe! 
Omn, Mixaculouse. 
Soeoth. Belecue it, with all chanks : 
The Romance Gemmw is alterd now, 
Andarmes for Ceſar. 
Ce/. Soothfayer be fur euer 
Reuerenc'eof Ceſar, O Alarc Antbony, 
] thought ro raiſemy camp, ard all my tents, 
Tooke downefor ſwift remotion to Scotnfſa 
Shall now our purpoſc hold ? 
Anh, Againll che gods? 
They grace inth'inſtanr, ard in thiinſkant we 
Mvuſ? adde our parts,and be in th'vſe ag free. 


Craſſ. See Sir, theſccuts returre. Emter twoſcents, 


Ce Whort newes, wy friends ? 


1 Scox. Arme,arme,wy Lordzthe yownrg of the *z.c 


Is rarg'd alicady:; RY 
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2 Scou, Anſwertfiem, and arme: 
You cannot let your reſt of batrell yp 
In tappyer houre; for I this night beheld 
Altrange confution in your enemies campe, 
The ſouldiers taking armes in all diſmay, 
And hurling them againe as fall to carth. 
Every way routing ; as th'alarme were then 
Giuen to their army. A molt cauſcleſſefearc 
Diſperſt quite through them. , 
Ce/. Then twas /6xe himſelfe 
T hat with his ſecret finger ſtirr'd in them, 
. Crafſ. Other preſages of ſucceſſe (my Lord) 
Haue ſtrangely hapn'd in th'adiacent Cities, 
To this your army ; for in Tralles, 
Within a Temple, builtto Victory, 
There (tands a (tatue of your forme and name, 
Neare whoſe firme baſe, eucn from the marble payement, 
There ſprang a Palme tree vp,in this laſt night, 
Thatſcemes cocrowne your [tatue with his boughs, 
Spred in wrapt ſhadowes round about your browes, 


, pr 


(ef. The ligne, Craſſinw, is molt ftrange and gracefvll, 


| Nor could get iiJue, but by power diuine; 
Yet willnot chat, nor all abodes beſides 
(Of never ſuch kindepromile of ſuccelle ) 
Performe it without tough acts of our owne. 
No care, noneruetheletle to beemploid; 
No offering to the gods, no vowes, no prayers : 
Secure and idle fpirits rieucrthriue | 
When moſt the gods for their aduancements ſtrive, 
And therefore tell me what abodes thou build oa 
In an ſpirittoact, enflam'd in thee, E. 
Or in our Souldiers ſeenereſoluw'd addretles ? 
Crafj. Great and firy virtue. And this day 
Be ſurz (great (far) of cttects as great 
Jn abſolute conquelt; to which are prepar'd 
Enforcements reſolute, from this arm'd hand, 
Which thouſhale praiſe me for aliue or dead. 
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Czlar and Pompey. 
Ce/f. Alive (ye gods yvouchſafe) and my true youes 
For lite in him (great heauen) for all my foes 
(Being naturall Romans) ſo farre ioyntly heare 
As may not hurt our Conqueſt; as wich feare 
Which thou already flrangely haſt diffaſde 
Throughall their army ; which extend to flighe 
Without one bloody ſtroke of force and fight, 
eAnth.Tistime,my Lord,you put in forme your battell, 
C/.Since we mult fight then, and no offerd peace 
Will take with Pompey : I rejoyce to ſee 
This long-time lookt for, and molt happy day, 
In which we now fhall fight, with men, not hunger, 
With toyles,not ſweats of blood chrough yeares extended, 
This one day ſeruing to decide all iarres - 
Twixt me and Pompey. Hang out of my tent 
My Crimſine coat of armes, to giue my ſouldiers 
That euer-ſuce (igne of reſolu'd-for fight. 
(rafſ.Thele hands ſhall giuethatſigneto all their longings. 
Exit Craff, 
Ce/. My Lord, my army, Ithinke beſt to order 
Jn three full Squadrons : of which let me pray 
Your felfe would take on you the left wings charge ; 
My ſelfe will lead the right wing, and my place 
Of tightel<A in my tenth I-giov; 
My battell by Demitizes Calvinus 
Shall take direction. 


The Cote of Armes # hung oat, and the Soxldiers 
ſhout e within, 


An, Acark, your ſouldiers ſhoute 
For ioy to ſee your bluody Cotz of Armes 
Aſſure their fight this morning. 
Cez/- A bleſt Egen | 
Bring on them worthy comfarts, And ye gods * 
Perturme your good preſages incuents . | 
Of fitcrowne for our diſcipline, and deeds 
Wruvght vp by conquellt ; that my vie of it 
F 3 May 
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May wipe the hatefull and yaworthy flaine 

Of Ty:antfrom my Temples ; and exchangeir 

For fautor of my Country, ye haue giuen 

T hart citle ro choſe poore and fearctull fowles 

T hac every ſound puts vp, in frights and cryes , 
Eucn then, when all Romes powers were weakeand heartles, 
When traicterous fires, and fierce Bacbarian (woids, 
Rapines, and ſoule-cxpiring (laughters fild 

Her houſes, Temples, all her ayre, and carth. 

To me then (whom your bounties have enform'd 
With (uch a ſpiric as dEſpiſcth feare 

Commands in either fortune, knowes, and armes 
Againſt the worll of fate z and therefore can 

Diſpole bleſt meanes, encourag'dto the belt) 

Much more vouchlafc that honor ; chiefely now, 
When Rowe wants only this dayes conquelt giuen mc 
To make her happy , to confirme the brigheactle 
Thar yet ſhe ſhines-in ouer all the world ; 

Ir: Empire, riches, ſtrife of all the Arts, 

In gifts of Cities, and of kingdomes ſent her 

In Crownes laid at her fecr, in euery grace 

T hat ſhores, and ſeas, floods, ſlands, Continencs, 
Groucs, fields, hills, mines, and metalscan produce z 
All which 7 (vior) will encreaſe, / vow 

By all my good, acknowledg'd giucn by you. 
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AR TIIIT Scene l. 


Pompey in baſte, Brutus, Gabinins, Vibina following. 


_ poyſon ſteepet in euery vaine of Empire, 
| . Inallche world, meece now in onely me, 

| . Thunder and lighten me co death; and make 
| 


My lenſes feed the flaine,my ſoulc the crack. 


Was 
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Cxlarand Pompey. 

Was cver foucraigne Captaine of fo many 
Armics and Nations, fo oppreſt as I, 
With onc hoſts headfirong outrage ? vrging fGghe, 

Yer fly about my campe in panick terrors ; 

No reaſon ynder heauen ſuggeſting cauſe. 

And whatis this but cuen the gods deterring# 

My iudgement from enforcing fight this morne ? 
Thenew-flcd night made day with Meteors, 

Fir'd ouer Ce/ars campe, and falne in mine, 

As pointing out the terrible eucnts 

Yet in ſuſpence but where they threat their fall 
Speake not thele prodigies with fiery tongues, 
Andeloquencethat ſhould not moue but reuiſh 

All ſound mindes, from thus tempting the iuſt gods, 
And ſpitting out their faire premoniſhing flames 

With brackifh rheumes of ruderand braiplick number, 
What's infinitely more, thus wild, thos mad © 

For one poore fortune of a beaten few 3 

To halfe jo many ſtaid, and dreadfull ſouldiers-? 

Long train d#long foughten ? able, nimvle, perte&& 

To turneand winde acuanrage cuery way? 
Encreaſe with lictic, and enforce with none? 
Mae bold as Lyons, gaunt as famifht wolues, 
With Qiil-feru'e ſlaughters, and continuall toyles. 
Brg. You ſhoul3 nor, Sir,f:1 faks your owne wiſe Counſel], 
Your owne expcrienc” diſcipline, »wne practiſe, 

Owne god -iaſpired inlighe to all changes, 

Ot Protean fortune, and her ziny, warre, 

For hoſts, 8nd hels of ſuch ; What mas will thinke 

The dcft of then, not mad; to fee themrange 

90 vpand downe your campe; alrcady ſaing 

For cfficesfalne, by Cef#rs built on fall, 

Before one liroke be ftruck ? Demiines, Spinther, 

Yuur fither Scipio now preparing friends | 

For Eefars place of vniverfall Biſhop ? 

Are you th ob{erued rule, and yvouchtexamplez 

Who cuct would commend Phyfitians, 4 
That 
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 TheTrapedy of 
That would notfollow the diſcal'd delires 
Of their lick patients ? yet incurreyour ſelfe 
| The fau':s that you ſo much abhorre 1n others, 
; Poms. | cannot, Sir, abide mens cpen moutkes, 
| Nor beill ſpoken of ; nor haue my counſels 
| And circumſpeRions,turnd on me for feares, 
With mocks and ſcandals that would make a man 
Ot lead, alightningy inthe deſperariit onſet 
T-rat cuer trampled vnder death, his life, 
] beare the touch of feare for all their ſatcries, 
Or tor mine owne ? enlarge with ewice as many ; 
Selfe-liues, (elfe-fortuncs? they ſhall ſinke beneath 
Their owne credulitics, before I crotſe then, 
Cone, haſte, diſpolc our batraile, 
Fib. Good my Lord, 
Againſt your Genizs warre not for the world. 
Pom. By all worlds he that mones me next to beare 
T hcirſcotsand imputations of my feare 
For any cauſe, ſhall beare this ſword to hell, 
Away, to battaile 5 good my Lord lead you 
The wholeſix thouſand of our yong Patricians, 
Plac't inthe left wing to enuiron Ce/ar. : 
My father Scipio (hall lead the battaile z 
Domitins thie left wing ; Ihe righe 
Againſt Marc «Anthony, Takenow your fils 
Yebealtly doters on your barbarous wills. Exennt. 


ES at 


OP RAI 


'| | Alarme, excurſions, of al : The fine Kings drinen ouer 
| the Stage, Craſſinins chiefely purſuing : At the 

q dore enter againe the fine Kings, The 

battell continued within, 


Epir, Fly, fly, the day was loſt before ewas foughs. 

Thefſ. The Romans feard their ſhadowes. 

Cil. Were there cuer 
Such monſtrous confidences, as laſt night | 
Their Cups and mulique fhew'd 2 Beforethe morning P 
Made 
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Czſar and Pompey. 


Made ſuch amazes cre one ſtroke was ſtruck ? | 
Iber. It made great Pompey mad, which whocould meng ? 
The gods had hand in it. 
Tra. It made the Conſuls 
Rnn on their ſwords to ſee't, The brave Patricians 
Fled with their fpoyled faces, arrowes ſticking 
AS ſhot from heauen at them. 
7 heſſ. T was the charge 
T hat Cz/ar gaue againlt chem, 
Epir, Come, away, 
Leave all, and wonderat this fatall day. Excunt, 


The fight neertr ; and enter, Craſſineu,a ſword, as thruſt 
through bis face ; he fals. To him Pompey and Ca- 
ſar fighting Pompey gines way,Ceſar follows, 
ard enters at another dore. 


Ceſ: Purſue, purſue ;the gods forcſhew'd their powers, 
Which we gaue iſſue, and the day is ours. 
Craſſineus ? O looke vp : he does, and ſhewes 
Death in his broken cyes; which Ce/ars hands 
Shall doe the honor of eternall cloſure, 

Too well thou keptl(t thy word, that thou this day 
Would(ſt doe me ſeruice to our victory, 
Which in thy life or death I ſhould behold, 

And praiſethee for; I doc, and muſt admire 

Thy matchles valoury ever cuer reſt 

Thy manly lincaments, which in a ctombe 
EreRtcd to thy neble name and virtues, 

le curioſly preſerue with balmes, and ſpices, 

In eminent place of theſe Pharſalian fields, 
Inſcrib'd with this rue ſoule of funcrall, 


Epizapht 
Craſſineus fought for ſame, and diedfer Rome, - 


FPhoſe publique weale fprings from this priuatetombe. 
ERS Enter 
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Enter ſome taking bim off, whom Ceſar helps. 
Enter Pompey, Demetrius, with black robes in their 
hands, broad hats, &&6. 


Pom, Thus haue the gods their iuſtice, men their wils, 
And I, by mens wils rulde ; my ſelfe renouncing, 
Am by my Angell and the gods abharr'd; 
Who drew me; like a vapour, vp to heauen 
To daſh melike a tempelt 'gainſt theearth - 
O the deſcrucd terrors that attend 
On humane confidence ! hadeuer men 
Such outrage of preſumption to be viors 
Before they arm'd ? To ſend to Rome betore 
For houſes neare the market place, their tents 
Strowd all with flowers, and noſegayes; tables couer'd 
With cups and banquets; bayes and mirtle garlands, 
As ready to doe ſacrifice for conqueſt | 
Rather then arme them for fit fightr'enfore it 
Which when I ſaw, | knew as well ch'cuene 
As now l[ fcele it, and becaule I rag'd 
In that preſage, my Genin ſhewing me clearely 
(As ina mirror) all chis curſed iſſue 
And therefore yrg'dall mcanesto put it off | 
For this day,or from theſe fucJds co ſome other, 
Or from this cm nous coafdence,.till.l ſaw 
Their fpirits ſectl'd in ſome grauer knowledge 
Of what belong 'dto ſuch a deare deciſion; 
They {potted me with feare, with Joue of glory, _ 
To keepein my command:fo. Kings, 
So great an army ; #l|.chehellith blaitings 
That could be breath'd on me, eo ſtrike me blinds = 
Of honor, ſpicit and foule : And ſhuuld [| then 
Sauce themthat would in (pight of beauen be ruinde? 
And, in their fafeties ruine me and mine 
Tn cucrlafting rage. of zheir dotraction. 
Dem. X our (afery and owne honor did deſerve 
- | Reſpect 
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Czlar and Pompey. 
Reſpect paſt all cheir values z O my Lord 


Would you ? 
Pom. Vpbraid me not , goe to, goe on. 


Dem, No ; llenotrub the wound. The miſery is, 


The gods for any error ia a man . 

(Which they mighe rectify, and ſhould; becauſe 

That man maintain'd the right) ſhould ſuffer wrong 
To be thus inſolent, thus grac't, thus bleſt ? 

Pom. O the (range carriage of theiraQs, by whick 
Men order theirs, and theirdeuotionsin them; | 
Much rather ſiriuing to entangle men 
In pathlefſe error, then with regular right 
Confirme their reaſons, and their pictics light. 

For now Sir, whatſoeuer was foreſhowne 
By heauen, or prodigy; een parts more for ys, 
Forewarning vs, deterring vs, and all 
Our blinde and brainleſle frenzies, then for Ceſar ; 
All yet will be aſcribde to his regard 
Giuen by the gods for his good parts, preferring 
T heir glotle (being ſlarck impoltures) to the iultice, 
Loue, honor, piety, of our lawesand Countrey, 
Though I thinke theſe are arguments enow 
For my acquital), that for alf theſe fought. 

Dem. Y*arcclcare, my Lord. 

Pom, Gods helpe me, as I am | 
W hat cucr my vntouche command of millions 
Through all my cight and fifty yeares, hath woonne, 
This one day (in the worlds cſtecme) hath loſt, 


So vileis praiſe and diſpraiſe by euent- 


For I am (till my (clfe in every worth 
The world could grace me with, had this dayes Euen 
In one blaze ioyn'd, with all my other Conqueſts. 
And ſhall my comforts in my well-knowne {clfe 
Faile me for their falſe fires, Demerrine 2 

Dew, O no, my Lord. 

Pom, Take gricte for them,asif 


The rotten-hearted world _ ltcepe my ſoule 
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In filthy putrifaRtion of their owne ? ; 
Since their applauſes faile me ? that are hilles 

To euery (ound acceptance? I confeſle, 

That till th'afaire was paſt, my paſſions flam'd, 
But now tis helpleſle, and no cauſe in me, 

Reſt in theſe embers my ynmoued ſoule, 
With any outward change, chis dy(tick minding ; 
No man ſhould more allow his owne loſle, woes, 
(Being paſt his wore) then any ſtranger does. 

And for the worldsfalſe loves, andayry honors, 
What ſoule that euer lou'd them molt in life, 
(Once ſeuecr'd from this breathing (epulchre ) 
Againe cameand appeardein any kind 

Their kinde admirer [ti]l, or did the (tate 

Ot any beſt man here, aſſociate ? 

And euery true ſoule ſhould be here fo ſeuer'd 
From loue of ſuch men, as here drown: their foules 
Asall the world does ? Cato lole accepted, 

To whom [le fly now, and my wifein way 


(Poore _ and poore children, worſe then facherleiſe) 


Vilit, and c rt, Come Demetrins, T hey diſowiſe 
We now mult ſure our habites to our fartunes rhem/7ines, 
And lince theſe changes eaerchanceto greatel, 

Nor delireto be Er 
(Doe fortune, to exceed it, whatſhecan)-. : 

A Pompey, or a Ceſar, but ama...  ,. Exeun, 


Enter Ceſar, Anthony, Actlius, with ſouldiers. 


Cef. O 'Ne have ſlaine, not cenquerd,, Roman blood 
Perucrts th cueat, ang. deſparate blood Iet-aur .. 
With thei, owneſwords. Did cuer. men before ;! 
Envy their owne lines, (ince another liu'd 8 
Whom they would willfully conceiue thcic foe, - 
And forge a Tyrant merely in their fearas ,. 
To iuſtifie their ſlaughters ? Conſuls # furjes. '-r _... 
Ant.Be, Sir,their faults their grieies ! The greater nymber 
Were 


Czſar and Pompey. 
Were only ſlaues, that left their bloods to ruth, 
And altogether, but ſix thouſand laine. * 
Ce/. How euer many ; gods and men can witnetle 
Themſeclues enforct ir, much againit the moſt 
I could enforce on Pompey for our peace. 
Ot all ſlaine, yet, if Brataz only liu'd, 
] ſhould be comforted, for his life ſau'd 
Would weigh the whole {ix thouſand that are loft, 
But much I feare his death, becauſe the batcell 
Full fricken now, he et abides vnfound- 
Acil, | ſaw him fighting neare the battels end, - 
But ſuddainly giue off; as ber:t to fly. 


Enter Brutus; 


2Fnth, He comes here, ſee Sir, 
ZBre. | ſubmit to Ce/ar : 
My life and fortunes. 
Ceſc A more welcome fortune. 
Is Brntzs,then.my conquelt, 
Bra. Sir, I fought LC: 
Againft your conquelt, and your ſelfe ; and merie 
(/ muſt acknowledge) a much ſterner welcome. 
Ce/. You fought with me, Sir, for 1 know your armes 
Were taken for your Country, not for Pompey: 
And for my Country I fought, nothing lefſe-- 
Then he, or both the mighty-Romak 't Conſuls ; 
Both whom (I heare) haue ſlaine themſc)ues b:fors 
They would cnioy life 1n the good of Czfar. 
Buc I am nothing worſe, how il] focuer 
They, and the great authority of, Rowe ..:.. . 
Would faine cr.torce me by their mere ſuſpitions. 
Lou'd they their Country. better then her Brutmws ? 
Or knew what fitted nobletie,and a Romane 
With freer ſoules then Brarzs, Thoſe that liue 
Shall ſe in; Ce/arr ifftice, and whaticuer 
- Might make me worthy. both their. lives and loues,. 
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Thatl haueloſt the one without my merit, 

And they the other with no Roman ſpirit, 

Are you empair'dto liue, and ioy my loue ? 

Only requite me, Bratz, loue but Ceſar, 

And bein all the powers of (,z/ar, Ceſar. 

Ja which free wiſh, I ioyne your father { ato ; 

Fee whom tle haſte to 775ca, and pray 

His loue may Rreogthen my ſucceile today; Exeunt, 


Porcina in haſte, Marciliins bare, following, Porciua 
diſcoxers a bed, and « (ſword hanging by it, 
which he takes downe, © 


Har. To what vſetake you that (my Lord? ) } 
Por. Take you 
No note that1 take it, norlet any ſeruant, 
Bclides your ſelte, of all my fathers neareſt, 
Serueany mood he ſerues, with any knowledge 
Otchis or any other, Cs/ar comes 
And giucs his army wings to reach this towne. 
Notfor the townes ſake, but to ſaue my father. 
Whom iuſtly he ſuſpeRs to be refolu'd 
Ofany violence to his life, before 
He will preſeruc ic by a Tyrants fauour. 
For Pompey hath miſcaricd, and is fled. 
Be true to me, and to my fathers life; 
And doe not tell him ; nor his fury ſcrue 
With any other. 
ar. 1 will dye, my Lord, 
Ere I obſeruec it. 
For, O my Lord and father: 


Cato, eAthenedorms , Staiilin:, - 
Cato witha booke in bis hand. 


Cat. What feares fly here on all ides ? what wilde lookes 


Are {quinted at me from mens mere ſuſpicions ? 
| TaAac 


Czlarand Pompey. 
That 1 am wilde my lclfe, and would enforce 
What will be taken from me by the Tyrant. 
eHth, No : Would youonly askelite, he would thinke 
His owne life giuen more [trengthin giuing yours: | 
Cat, I aske wy lite of him ? | 
Star. Aske what's his owne ? 
Of him he ſcornes ſhould haue the leaſt drop in it 
At his di/poſure, 
Cat, No, Statilus, 
Men that haue forfeit liues by breaking lawes, 
Or hauc beene overcome, may beg their lives, 
But I haucever beene in cuery juſtice 
Better then Ceſar, and was never conquer'd, 
Or made to fly for life,as Ce/ar was. 
But haue becne victor cuer, to my wiſh, 
*Gainft whomſocuer cuer hath oppoſde ; 
Where C2/ar now is conquer'd in his Conquet, 
In the ambition, he till now denide; 
Taking vpon him co giue life, when death 
Is tenfold due to his moſttyrannous ſelfe; 
Noright, no power giuen him toraifean army, 
Which in deſpight of Rowe he leades about 
Slaughtcring her loyall ſubjects; like an outlaw, 
Nor is he better. Tongue, ſhew, falſhood are, 
To bloodieſt deaths his parts ſo much admir'd, 
Vaineglory, villany ; and at belt you can, 
Fed with the parings of a worthy man, 
My fame aifirme my life recein'd from him?  - 
He rather make a beaſt my ſecond father; | 
Stat, The gods avent from-cuery Roman minde- 
The name of (laue toang Tyrants power. | 
Why was man ever ult, butto be frce, EP 
Gainſt all injuſtice ? and to beare about him. . 
As well all meanesto freedome euery houre, .- . 
As cuery houre he ſhould be arnrd for deaths: 
Which only is his freedome?- OE. 
e-Nth. But Statiline. 


Death 


 TheTragedyof 
Death is not free for any mans eleRion, 
| Till nature, or thelaw, impoſe it on him; 
| | Car. Muſt a man goe tolaw then, when he may 
'Y Enioy his owncin peace? If I can vie 
Mine owne my ſclfe, wut [ of force, reſcrue it 
To ſeruea Tyrant With it ? All wt men 
Not only may enlarge their liues,but muſ?, 
From all rule eyrannous, or live vniutt. 
Ath. By death muſt they enlarge their liues ? 
Cat. By deaths. 
eh, A man's not bound to that. 
Cat. le proue he 1s. 
Arenot the liues of all men bound to iaſtice ? 
Ath, They are. 
Cat. And therefore not to ſerue iniultice: 
Inſtice it felfe ought cuer to be free, 
And therefore cuery iuſt man being a part 
Of chat free iuſtice, ſhould be free ac ir. 
 Ath, Then wherefore is there law for death ? 
(at. That all. DO 
- That know not what Jaw is, nor freely can 
Performe the fitcing iultice of a man 
In kingdomes common good, may beenforc't, 
But is not euery iuſt man to him lelfe 
The perfe&'Haw £ i 
Ath, Suppoſe. 
(ate Then to himſclfe 
Is eucry iult mans life ſubordinate. 
fi Apaine, Sir; Is not our free ſoule infuſ'd 
F To every body in herabſoſute end 
To rule that body ? in which abſolute rule 
Is the not abſolutely Empreſle of it? 
And being Empretlc, may ſhe not diſpoſe 
It, and thelife in-it, at her uſt pleaſure ? 
Ath. Not todeltroy it. 
Cat. No ; ſhe notdeſtroyes it 
When ſbediſliues it ; that their freedomes may | 


Czfar aud Pompey. 


Goe firme together, like their powers and organs, 
Rather then letit-liue arebell to her, 
Prophaning that diuine coniunRian 
T wixt her andit ; nay, adifiuntion making 
Betwixt them worſethen death ; in killing quick 
That whichin juſt death liues: being dead to her 
If to her rule dead and!to her alive, 
If dying in her iult rule, 
Ath. Thebody lives not 
When death hath reſt it. 
Cat, Yet tis free, and kept | 
Fit forrciunRionin mans ſecond life; 
Which dying rebell to the ſoule, is farre 
Vaſit toioyne with her in perfe@ life, 
et. It ſhall not toyne with her againe. 
Cat, It ſhall: : 
Atb. In reaſon ſhall it? 
Cat: In apparant reaſon; 
Which Ile proueclearely. 
S Stat, Heare, andiudpe it Sir, 
Cat, Ag nature works in all things to anend, 
So in th'apprc priate honor of that end, 
All things precedent hane their naturall frame , 
And therefore is there a:proportion es 
Betwixt the ends of thoſe things and their primes ; 
For elſe there could not bein their creation, ; 
Alwayes, vr for the molt part, that firme forme 
In their (ill like exiſtence ; that we ſee 
In each full creature. What. proportion then 
Hath an immortall with a mortall ſubtance ? 
And therefore the moreality co which. 
A man is ſubic; rather.is a lleepe, i 
Then beſtiall death; ſinceflcepe and death are calbd 
The twins of nature. For if abſolute death 
And betiall ſeaſe the body of aman, 
Then is there no proportion in his parts, 


His ſoule being free from death, which otherwiſe 


. 


Retaines 


To giue 


Bar fin'd 
(Whoſe 


He's the 


Retaines diuine proportion. For & ſleepe 
No diſproportion holds with humane foules, 
But aptly quickens the proportien 

Twixt them and bodies, making bodies fitter 


So death(ewin-borne of ſicepe) reſoluing alt oo 
Mans bodies heauy parts; in lighter nature 
] Makes a reunion with the ſpritely (oule ; 
q When in aſccondlife cheir beings giuen, 
i Holds their proportioi in higheſt heaven. 
Atb. Hold you our bodies ſhall reujue, reſuming 
Our ſoulesagaineto heauen ? 
Ca, Paſt doubt, chough others | 
Thinke heaucna world too high for our low reaches. 
Not knowing the (acredTence of him that fings, 
Toxe can let downe a golden chaine from heauen, 
Which eyed to earth, ſhallfetch yp earth and ſeas ; 
And what's thae golden chaine, but our pure (oules, 
A golden beame of him, let downe by him, 
T hat gouern'd with his grace, and drawne by him, 
Can hoilt this earthy body vp to him, 
The fea, andayre, and all theclements 
Comprelt init: not while tis thus concret, 
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vp formes to ſoules, which is their end : 


by death, and then giuen heauenly heat. 


Ath. Your happy expoſition of that place 


ſacred depth I never heerd ſo ſounded) 


T EuiQts plad grant from me you hold a truth. 
j Star, lst:not 3 manly truth, and mere divine ? 

Cat. Tisa good chearefull dofrine for good mens. 
But (ſunne and ſcruants)thisis only argu'd 

To ſpend our deare time well, and nolife vrgeth- 
Toany violence further then his- owner 

Andgrauer men hold fir. ' Lets-talke of Ce/ar,. 


vreat ſubic of all talke, and he 


Is hotly | 


Altar. 


(48, Why then ler'vin and cat;- 


y haſting on. Is ſupper ready ? 


It is, my Lord. 


Czfar and Pompey. 


Our coole ſubmiſſion will quench Ce/ars heat. 
Ste, Submiſſion? here's for him, 
Cat, Status, | 
My reaſons muſt not ſtrengthen you in error, 
Nor learn'd Athenodorms gentle yeelding. 
Talke with ſome other deepe Philoſophers, 
Or ſome diuine Prieſt of the knowing gods, . 
And heare their reaſons; in meane time come ſup; Exenxe. 
- Cato gory out arme mm arme 
berwixt Athen, aud Statiling, 


 AcaV. Scenel. 


| Enter Ufpers, with the two Lentuli, and Septimina befere 
Cornelia; Cyrus, Telefiha, Lelia, Druſn with others, . 
following, Cornelia, Septimiza and the two | 
Lentabs reading letters; | 


Cor, Os may my comforts for this good newes thriue 
As Jamthankfull _ chem _—_ Gods. 

Toyes vnexpeRed, and in.deſperate plight, | 

am ſtill moſt ſweet, and proue from whence they come ; 

When carths fill Moonelike confidence, inioy, | 

Tsat her full, True ioy deſcending farre | 

From palt her ſphere, and from that higheſt heaven 

That moues and is not mou'd : hawfarre was 7 - 

From hope of theſe cucnts, when fearefulldreames 

Of Harpicstearing out my heart? of armies 

Terribly ioyning } Cities, kingdomes falling, 

And all og me ? prou'd {ltepe, not twintodeath, 

But to me, death it ſelfe-? yer making then, 

Theſe letters full of as. much chearcfull life, | 

1 found clofde in my hand. Q.gods how julily 

Ye laugh atall things earthly "= all ſcares - - 
| : 


That riſe not "hl your cadgements 2atall i loyes, 
Not drawne directly from your ſelues, and in ye, 
Diſtcuſ} in man is faith, truft in him ruine, 
Why write great learned wen ? men merely rapt 
With ſacred rage, of confidence, belcefe ? 
Vndantcd ſpirits *inexorablefate - - 
And all feare treading on ? tis all but ayre, 
If any comfort be, tis in deſpaire.' | 
:1 Len. You learned Ladics may hold any hing- 
2 Lext. Now. madam. is your walk from coach come neare 
The promontory, where you late commanded 
A Sentinel! ſhould ſtand to ſee from thence 
If cicher with a nauy, broughe by ſea, 
Or traine by land 7 great Pompexcomes to greet you 
As in your letters, he neare this time promiſde. 
Cor. O may this Ike of Lesbos, compaſt in 
With the >£geas (ca; that doth diuide 
Emrope from "Afia:( The feet literate world = 
From the Barbatian) from'my barbarous dreames 
Diuide my deareſt hasband and his fortunes. 
' 2 Len, He's bulied now with ordering offices, .. 
By this time,madany, (its your honor'dfather | He bobs iu 
In Ceſar: chaireof vnivcrlall Biſhop.” his tetter. 
Domitius e/Enobarbas, is made Conlull, ; 
Spyuther his Confort; 'and Phaonine gs 
Tribune, or Pretor:- _= o 


 Sqpvimin with, - later, 


Sep. Theſe: were 6nly fon; he - 
Before the battaile; tot obraind ; nor mouing 
My father but in ſhadowes. - | 

Corn. Why ſhould men | 
Tempt fate with ſuch firme ealuilericn ? ſeeking p laces 
Before the pros that ſhould diſpoſe could grant chem ? 
For then the (troke of batraile was not ivck. 

2 Len, Nay, that'was furcenough. Phyſitians know 


Yen. 


Celar and Peinpcp. 


When ſick mens eyes are broken, they muſi dyCcs 
Your letters telling you his viRory. -- - 
Loſt in the skirmiſh, which I know hath broken 
Both the eyes and heart of {2/ar : for as' men 
. Healthfullchroughall theirlives to grey-hayr'd age, 
When ſicknetle takes tnem once, they ſeldom ſap 
SoiCefar victor in his generall fights 
Till this late Skirmiſh, could no aduerſe blow - 
Suſtaine without his vtter ouerthrow: 

2 Lent. Sec, madam, now; your Sentinell : ; enquire. 

Cor. Sceſt thou no fleet yer {Sentinell) nor traine. 
roy be thought great Pompey! 

Sen. Not yet, madame. _ _ 

1 Len, Sceſt thou no trauellers addreſt this way J 
In any number on this Lesbian ſhore ? 

Sent; I ſec ſome not worth note; a:couple comming 
This way, on foot, that arc not now farre hence. 

2 Lent, Come they apace? like meſſengers with-newes ? 
Sent, No, nothing like (my Lord) noraretheirhabites 
Of any ſuch mensfaſhions ; being long manthes, | 

. And fable hew'd ; their headsall hidin hats | 
Ofparching Theſſely, broad brimin'd, high crowned. 
Cor. Theſe ſcrue not our hepes, | 
Sent, Now I ſeea ſhip, 
A kenning hence that ftrikes into the haven. 
Cor, One onely ſhip ? | 
Sex. One only, madam, yet, 
Cor. That ſhould not be my Lord. 
x Zert, Your Lord? nomadgam. 
Sen, Shenow lets outarm'd men vpon the land. 
2 Lent. Arm'd men ?with drum, and colours ? 
Sen. No, m my Lord, | 
But bright in armes, yet beare halfe pikes, or beadhookes. 
1 Lent. Theſe can be no plumes in the train of Pompey. 
Cor. Ile fcehim in his letter, once againe, 
{ Sew, Now, madam, ceme the two Ilaw on n foot, 
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Enter Pompey and Demetrims. 


Dem, See your Princeſle, Sir, come thus farre from thei 
City in hercoach, to encounter your promiſt comming * 
Aboutthistime in your laſt letters, . 

Pom. The world is alterd ſince Demetriue, (offer to goe by, 

1 Lent. See, madam, two Theſſalian Augurs ic ſeemes 
By their habits, Call, and enquireif cicher by their 
Skils or trauels, they know no newes of your husband; | 

Cor. My friends? a word, | 
Dem. With vs, madam ? 

Cor. Yes. Arc you of Theſſaly ? | 

Dew. 1, madam, and allthe world beſides. 

Cor, Your Country is great. 

Dew. And our portions little. 

Cor. Arc you Augures ? 

Dem. Augures,madam ? yesa kinde of Augures, «lic - 
Wizerds, that goe vp anddownethe warld, teaching 

_ Howtoturncill to good. | 

Cor, Can you doc that? 

Dem. I, madam, you haue no worke for 7s, haue you 
No ill to turne good, I meanc? 

Cor, Yes z the abſence of my husband. 

' Dem.Whar'she? | 

Cor, Pompey the great. 

Dem. Wherein is he great? On, 

Cor, [n his command of the world. | 

Dem, Then he's great in others, Take him without his 
Addition (great) whatis he then? .. 

Cor, Pompey. : EET + 

Dem. Not your hueband then? 

(or. Nothing theleſſe tor his greatneſle, | 

Dew. Not in his righe ; but in your comforts he is... 

Cor, His right is my comfort. 

Dem. What's his wrong? 

(Or. Ny ſorrow. 


- 
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Dem. And that's ill 

Cor. Yes: : 
__ Dem, Y are cometo the vſc of our Profeſſion, madam, 
Would you hauc that ill turnd good ? that 
Sorrow turndcomfort ? 

Cor. Why is my Lord wrong d? | 

Dem. We profelle not that knowledge, madam : 
Supoſe he were. | 

Cor; Not 1 * . 

Dew, Youle ſuppoſe him good. 

Cor. Heis fo, 

Dem, Then muſt you needs ſuppoſe him wrong'd; for 
All goodneſle is wrong'd in this world. - 

Cor. What call you wrong ? 

Dew. [ll fortune, afflition. 

Cor, Thinke you my Lord affliaed ? 

Dems, If I thinke him good (madam) I mult, Valeſſe he 
Be worldly goed, and then, cither heisill, or hasill :- 
Since, a$no ſugar is without poyſon: ſo isgno worldly 
Good withoutill, Euen naturally nourifht in ie, like a 
Houſhold thiefe, which is the worſt of all theeues, 

Cor, Then he isnot worldly, but truly good: 

Dew. He's too greatto be truly good;for worldly greatnes 

He the chicfe worldly 
(1 prou'd before) has ill in it: which true good has noe. 


—_—_ 


Cor. Ifhe rule well wich his greatnefley wherein is he ill? 
Dew.But great Rulers are like Carpenters that weare their 

Rulesat their backs ſtil]; and therefereto make good your: 

True good in him,y'ad better ſuppoſe him little, or meanc.. 


For in the meane only is the true good. | 

Pom, But cuery great Lidy mult haue her husband 
Great ſtill; or herloue vill be litcle.. 

Cor. [ag none ofthoſe great Ladyes: 
1 Lev. She's a Philoſuphreſſe Augure, andcan turne 
Tll to good as well as you. 


Pom. [ would then, not honor, but adore her: could you : 


Suppoſing, þ 


Submit your fclfe chearefully to your husband; 


goodneſle;and all worldly goodaefle. 


' 
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Suppoling him falne? 

Cor. It he ſubmit himlſelfe chearfully to his fortune, 

Pom. Tis the greateſt greatnes.1n the world you. vndertake, 
Cor. ] would be ſagrear, if he Were, . 
Pers. In ſuppolition. _ | 
Cor. In fat. | ( greatneſle ; . 

Pow Be no womanz;but a Goddefle then; & make good th y 

I am chearfully falne; be chearfull. 

Cor. lam ; and welcome, : as the world were cloſde 

In theſe embraces. 
Poms. Is it poſſible? 

A woman, loſing greatnefſle, ſtill as good, 

As at her greatelt? O gods, was Icucr 

Great till this minute? 

Amb. Len, Pompey t 

Pore. View me better- 

Amb. Len, Conquerd by (@aſar? 
Pom. Not |, but mine army. 

Nofault in.me, in it: no conqueſt of me; 

I tread this lowearth as I trod on Ceſar. 

Muſt I not hold my (elfe, though loſe the world 2 

Nor loſel leſſe; a world loſt at one clap, 

Tis more then Jove ever thundred with. 

W hat gloryis ic to haue my hand hurle 

Sovalt a volley through the groning ayre ? 

 Andis © not great, to turne gricfes thus to ioyes, 

T bat breake the hearts of others ? 
Amb. Len. O tis loxe-like, 
Poms, It is to imitate /one, thatfrom the wounds 

Offofteſt clouds, beats vpthe terribleſt ſounds. 

I now arm good,for good men {till hanelcaſt, 

That twixt themſclues and God mightriſe theirreſt. 
Cor. O Pompey, Pompey: neuer Great till now. 
Pom, © my Cornelia: let vs ftill be good, 

_ And we ſhall till be great: and greater farre 

In eucry.ſplid grace, then when the tumor 

And bile of rotten obſeruation (weld ys 


t 


Czar and Pompey. 
Griefes for wants outward, are without our cure, 
Greatneſle, not of itſelfe, is neuer ſure, 

Before, we went vpon heauen, rather treading 

The virtues of it yndertoot, in making 
. The vicious world our heauen; then walking there 

Euen here, as knowing that our home z contemning 

All forg'd heavens here raiſde ; ſetting hills on hills. 
Pulcas trom heauen (el), yet on's feetdid light, 

And ſtood noleſle a god then at his height; 

At loweſt, things lye faſt :'we now are like | 
The ewo Poles propping heauen,on which heaten moues' 
And they arc fixt, and quiet, being aboue -- 
All motion farre; we reſt aboue the heauens. - 

_ Cor, O, | more ioy, Cembracemy Lord thus fixt, 
Then he had brought me een inconſlant conquelts, 

I Ley. Miraculous ſtanding in a fall ſo great, 
Would Ce/er knew, Sir, how yuu conquerd him 
In your conuiction. | 
Pom, Tis enough for me 

That Pompey.knowsSit. / will ſtand no more 
On others legs : nor build one ioy without me- 
_ Tfeucr 1 be worth a houlc againe, 

Ile build all inward : not alight ſhall ope 

The common outvay : no. expence,no art, .. . 
No ornament, no dore will ] vſcthere, 

But raiſe all plaine, and rudely, like aratnpier, 
Againſt the falſe ſociety of men | 
That flill batters : —— 7 
All reaſon peecemeale. And for carthy greatneſle 
All heauenly comforts rariftes to ayre, 
He therefore live in darke, and allmy light, 
Like ancient Temples, letin at my top. 
This were to turne ones back to all the world, 
And only looke at heauen. Empedocles '- 
Recur'd a mortall plague through all his Country, 
With ſtopping vp the yawning of a hill, 
From whence the hollow and Th South 
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Exhald his $i, WW yapor. And what elſc 
Is any Kiog, given over to his luſts, | 
But cuen the poyſon'dclefr of that crackt mouneaine, 
Thatall his kingdomeplagues with hisexample? 
Which I hwe (topt now, and4o cur'd my Country | 
Of ſuch a ſenſuall-peftikeoce: .- 
When therefore our difcaſ'de affections 
Harmefull co humanefreedome ; and Rormelike 
Interring darknefle co th infeted minde 
Oppreſie our comforts: tis butletting in 
The light of reaſon, and a purer ſpirit, - 
Take in another way;like roomes that fight 
With windowesgainſt che winde, yet bo in light. 
Amb. Len. My Lord,we {ccu'd-beforc, but now adore you. 
Sen, My Lord,the arm'd men I diſcou'rd lately 
Voſhipt, and landed 3.now are traoping ncare, 
Pom, What arm'd men are they ? 
1 Lex, Some, my Lord, that ods 
The Sentinell diſcoucr'd, but noe knew, | 
Sen. Now all the ſea (my Lords Jis-bid with ſips, 
Another Promontory flanking thus, -- 
Some furlong heace, is climb' 5. 23d fol of people, 
That eafily may fee hither iefeemesJooking + 
What theſe ſo nearcingend:; | Take. heedgthoy COme. 


Emer Achille, Septins, Salaina, with fo ins, — 


Ach. Haile to Romer great 'Gammanderto whom Ep | 
(Not long (ince ſeated in his kingdeme by thee; | 
And ſcntto by thee in thy paſſage hy)... 
Sends vs with anſwer: ; hich withdraw and heare... 10 

Poms. Ile kiile my childeep firſt, : :;; .: 

Sep. Bletle me, My Lord: es $297 | 

Porn, | will; and (ri, my:poore: devghece £00. - 
Even that high hand that hugſd, me,duwnethus i low, 
K-epe you fromrilingihigh :I:heare= .— =—=aaeY ; 
I thinke (my friend). you ence lenvd ynder _ h 
Srptins only nods with bus head. | 


Cen enemy Ao - <—_ —— ——— _— Ce ee ene — 
Wen en Gt —— pu goa yon 


ol 


Cxſar aud Pompey. 
Pom, Nod onely ? not a word daigne? what are theſe? 
Cornelia? I am now not worth mens words; 
eFch. Pleaſe you receitue your ayde, Sir ? 
Pors. I, I come» Exit Pom. They draw and follow; 
Cor, Why draw they? See,my Lords;attend them vihers. 
Sen, O they haue ſlaine great Pompey. 
Cor, O my husband, 
Sept: (37. Mother,take comfort, Eiter Pompey bleeding. 
O my Lees and father, 
Poms. See heauens your ſufferings, i is my Countries loue, 
The juſtice of an Empire z pietie ; 
Worth this end i their Jeager : laſt yetlife, | 
And bring the gods off fairer : after this 


Who will adore, or ſcrue the deities? 
He hides bus face with hg robe, 


Enter the Murtherers, 


Ach, Helpe hale him off: and takehis head for c var, 
Sep. Mother? O ſaue vs; Pompey f O my father. 


Enter the two Lentuls and Demetrius bleeding, 
and hneele about Cornelia, 


1 Zen. Yet fals not heauen? Madam, O make pood 
Your late great ſpirits y all the world will ſay, 
You know not how to bearc aduerle cucnts, - 
If now you languiſh. | | 

Om. Take her to her coach. They beare " out. 


Cato with 4 book in by had, 


O Beaſtly apprehenders of things manly, 
And mercly heauenly : they with all the reaſons 
I vide for iuſt mens liberties, to beare | 
Their lives and deaths yp in their owne free hah ; 
Feare ſtill my ceſolution "_ I ſeeme 
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Togiue it off like them : and nowam woonne 
Tothinke my life in layyes rule, not mine owne, 
When once it comes to death z-as tfthe law 
Made for.a ſort of outlawes, muſt bound me 
In their ſubic&ion; as if I could 
Berackt out of my yaines, to liue in orhers ; 
As fo muſt, if others rule my life ; . 
And publique power keepe all the right of death, 
As if men needes mult ſerue the place of iuſtice 
Theforme, and idoll, and renounce it ſelfe ? 
Qur ſelues, and all our rights in God and goodneflc ? 
Our whole contents and freedomes to diſpoſe, 
Allin the tayes and wayes of arrant rogues? 
No (tay but their wilde crrors, to ſuſtaine vs? 
No forges but their throatsto vene our breaths ? 
To forme our lives in, and repoſe our deaths ? 
See, they haue got myſ{word. Who's there ? 


Emer Mail bare, 


Mar, My Lord: | 
Cat, Whq tooke my ſword hence?Dutnb? I doe not aske 
For any vfe or care of it: bur hope 
I may be anſwered. Goe Sir, let me haucit, Exit Mar. 
Pooreſlaues, howterriblechis death is torhemw ? 
If mza would flzepe, they would-be wroth with all 
That interrupe them... Phylick take-totake 
The golden ret it brings : both pay and pray 
For govd, andſoundeſt naps : all Fiends conſenting 
In thoſe kindeinuocations; praying all. 
Good reit, the gods youchſate you z but when death 
(Sleepes naturall brother) comes z (that's nothing worle, 
Bae better z bcing more rich ; and keepes theltore ; 
Sleepecuer fickle, way ward (till, and poore) 
O how men grudze, and ſhake, and feare, and fly 
His ſterne approaches? all their. comforts taken 
In faith, and knowledge of the blille and beauties 


T hat 
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That watch their wakings in anendleſle life: 
Drovnd in the paines and horrors of theirſenſe 
Suftaind: but for an houre ; bealltheearth 
Rapt with this error, Ile purſue my reafon, 
. And hold thatas my light and fiery pillar, 
Th'cternall law ofheguen and earth no firmer, 
But while I ſecke to conquer conquering Ceſar, 
My ſoft-ſplen'd ſeruants ouerrule and curb me. 
He knocks, ard Brutns enters, 
Where's he [ ſcntto fetch an1 placemy ſword 
Wherclate | left it? Dumbro? Come another ! 
Emer Cl: «they, 
Where's my ſword hung here? | 
Cle. My Lord, I know nor, Ent. Marciling, 
Ct. The reſt, come in there. Where's the ſword | Cirirg'd 
To giuehis place againe? Ile breake yourips ©pe, (you 
Spighr of my freedome all my feruants, friends z 
My ſonne andall, will needs betray me naked oo” 
To th' armed malice of a foe ſo fierce 
And Beare-like, mankinde of the blood of virtue. 
O gods, whoeucr law methuscontemn'd? 
Goe call my ſonne in ; tell him, that the leile 
He ſhewes himſelfe my ſonne, the lefle /le care 
To liuc his father. 


Emer edthenoderm, Porcins + Porenes kneeling 3 Brutn, 
Cleanthes and Marcilina by bim, 


Por. I beſcech you, Sir, | 

Reſt patient of my duty, and my love z 
Your other children think on, our poore mother, 
Your family, your Country» 

Cat: If the gods 
Giue over all, Ile fly the world with them, 
eAthenogorms, T admire the changes, 
I note in heavenly prouiderce. When Pompey 
Did all things out of courk:;, palt right, paſt reaſon, 
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H-: ood inuincible againſt the world : 
Yet. now his cares grew pious, and his powers 
Sec all vp for his Countrey, he ts conquered, 
eMh, The godewillsſecretare, nor mult we meaſure 
Their chaſt-reſerued deepes by our dry ſhallowes. 
Sufficeth vs, we are entirely ſuch 
As twixtthem and our con{ciences we know 
Theif graces, tn our virtues, ſhall preſenc 
Vnſpotced with the earth ; to'th high throne 
That ouerlookes vs: for this gyant world 
Ler's not contend with ie, when heauen it ſelfe 
Failesto reforme it : why ſhould weafie&t 
Theleaſt hand ouer it, in that ambition ? 
A heape tis of digeſted villany ; 
Virtue in labor with cternall Chaos 
Preſt toa liuing dearh, and rackt beneath it, 
Her throwes vnpitied; every worthy man 
Limb by limb ſawne out of her virgine wombe, 
To liuc here peecemeall tortur'd, fly life then; _ 
Your life and death made prefidents for men. 
Cat, Ye heare (my maſters) whae a life this is, 
And vic much reaſon to reſped it (o. 
But mine ſhall ſerue ye. Yet reſtore my ſword, 
Leſt roo much ye preſume, and I conceiue 
Ye front melike my fortunes. Where's Statilixes 2 
Poy. [ think Sir, gone with the three hundred Romang 
In Lxcius Ceſars charge, to ſeruc the yiftor. 
Cat. And would not take his leaue of his poore friend ? 
Then the Philoſophers haue ſtoop't his ſpirit, 
Which | admire, in one ſo free, and knowing, 
And ſuch fiery hater of baſe life, - | 
Beſides, being ſuch a yow'd and noted foe 
To our great Conqueror, But I aduiſde him 
To ſpare his youth, and liue. 
Por, My brother Bratre 
1s gone to Ceſar. oy 
_ Cat; Brutxs ? Of maine honor 


Exn, 


7 Although 


 _ Cxharand Pompey. 
(Although he be my ſonne in law) I muſt ay 
There went as worthy, and as learned a Prelident 
As liues in Romes whole rule, for all lifes ations ; 
And yet your lifter Porcia (his wife) 
Would ſcarce haue done this. But (for you my fonne)} 
Howeuer Ce/ar deales with me yz be counſailde 
By your experieac't father, not to touch 
 Atany action of the publique weale, 
Nor any rule beare neare her politique ſterne: 
For, to be vpright, and lincere therein 
Like Catos fonne, the times corruption 
Will neuer beare it : and, to ſooth the time, 
You ſhall doe baſely, and vnworthy your life ; 
Which, to the gods | wiſh, may outweigh mine 
Incuery virtue ; hewſocucr ill 
You thrive in honor. 
Por, 1, my Lord, ſhall gladly 
Obey that counſel). 
Cat. And what needed you | 
Vrge my kinde care of any charge that nature 
Impoſes on me ? haue /cucrfhowne 
Loues leaſt defe&to you ? or any dues 
The molt indulgent father (being diſcreet) 
Could doe his deareſt blood? doc you me right 
1 iudgemeat, and in honor ; and diſpence 
With paſſionate nature : goe, negle& me nor, 
But ſend my {word in, Goe, tis /that charge you.. 
For. O my Lord, and father, come, aduiſe me. Zxennt; 
Cat, What hauec / now.to thinke on in this world ? 
No one thought of che world , 1 goc cach minute 
Diſcharg's of all cares that may firmy freedome. 
The next warld; and my foule, then let me ſerue- 
With hec laſt vtterance; that my body may. 
With ſwectnefle of the-palſage drowne the ſowre 
That Jcath will nix with it : the Conſuls foules 
That ſlew chem. luesſo nobly, ſcorning lite 
Led ynder Tyrants Scepters, mine would ſee; 
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For we ſhall know each other , and paſt death 
Retaine thoſe formes of knowledge learn'd in life ; 
Since, if what here we learne, wethere ſhall loſe, 
Our immortality were not life, but cime. 

And thatour ſou'es in reaſon are immortall, 
Their nacurall and proper obiecs prove ; 

Which immorezallity and knowledge are. 

Far to that otic euer isreferr'd 

The nature ofthe ſoule, in wiich the acts 

Of her high faculties are ſtill employde. 

And that true obie@t malt her powers obtaine 

To which they are in natures aime direed, 

Since twereabſurd to haue herſctan oviect 
Waich poflibly ſhe neuer can aſpice. 


Enter a Page with bu ſword takew ont before, 


Pag. Your ſword, my Lord. 

Cat. Q 1s it found elay downe 
Vpon the bed (my boy) Exit Pa, Poore men; a boy 
Muſt be pr: (-: ect ; manhond at no hand Y 
Malt (erue ſo toule a fa; for fo are calde 
({n comm n mouths) mens faireſt a&s of all. 

{heath ; 18'c arpe * tis ſweet.. Now / am ſafe, 
Come Ceſar, quickly now, or loſe your yallall, 
Now wing thee, deare ſoule, and receiue her heauen, 
T he carth, the ayre, and (cas | know, andall 
The ioyes, and horrors of their peace and warres, 
And now will ſee the gods Rate, and the Rtarres, 


He falt vpon bis ſword, and enter Statiline at another 
ſide of the Stave with bis [word drawne, Por- 
cins, Brutus, (leanthesand Marci 
luc belding his hands, 


Stat, Cato my Lord? 
Por. | ſweare (Statiline) 


| He's 


-xk 


+ %\ 


Czlar and Pompey. 
He's forth, and gone to ſceke you, charging me 
To ſecke elſewhere, leſt you had ſlaine your ſelfe ; 
And by his loucentreated you would live. 
Sra, I (weare by all the gods, llerun his fortunes. 
Por, You may, you may:z but ſhun the viRornow, 
Who nezre is, and will make vs all his [laues. 
Sta He ſhall himſclfe be mine fiiſt; and my Alaues, Ex. 
Por. Looke, looke in tomy father, O (l our 
He is no ſjighttor me to beere and liue, Exe, 
Omn. 3 O ruthfull- peRacle ? 
Cle. He hath ript hisentrals, -- 
Bra. Search, ſearch z they may be ſound, 
Cle. They may, and arc. 
Giue leaue, my Lord, that] may ſew them vp | 
Being yet ynpexifht. + . He thruſts hins back, Dy 
Ca.Stand off;now they are nor. plncks ont hu entrals. 
Haue he my curſethat my lifes leaſt part (ayes, 
Juſt.men are only free, the reſt are ſlaues. 
Bra, Myrror of men, 
Har, The gods cnuied his goodneſle, 


Enter Ceſar, Anthony, Brutta, eAcilins, with Lord, 
and Citizens 4 FViicas 


Ce/. Too Jann, toolices vwith-all our bafte. 0 Cato, 
All my Jate Conqueſt; and my lifes 'wholeadts, © © 
Moſt crownde, moſt beautified, are baſtedall 
With thy gravelifes expiringin their (corne, 
Thy life was rule to'all lives; and thy death: 
(Thos forcibly defpiſiog life} the quench <þ 
Of all lincs glories. 

Ant. Varedeiined wan? | | 
How cenſ{uresZratwe his Nene fathers I, 

Bru Twas net well done: - ; 

Ce/. O cenſure not' Nis eats; 3 De 
Who knew as well what kered man, as /ll inen- 
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Enter eAshiliu,Septimins, Salvina, with Pompey: head: 


All kneeling. Your enemies head great Ceſar. 

Ceſ. Curſed monſters, 
Wound not mine eyes with it, nor in my camp 
Let any dare to viewit; farreas nobleſſe 
The den of barbariſme flies, and blifſe 
The bittereſt cucſe of vextand tyrannilde nature, 
Transferre it from me, Borne the plagues of virtue 
How duſt ye poyſen thus my thoughts ? co torture 
Them with inftanc rapture. 

On. 3. Sacred ( uſar. 

Caf. Away withthem ; I yow by all my comforts, 
Who ſlack ſeetmes, or not fiery in my charge, 
Shall ſuffer with them. Fs Z 

All the ſouldiers. Out baſe murtherers; | 
Tortures, tortures for thera : hale thers 6x9, 

' Omn. Cruecll Czar. < 
Caf. Too milde with any eorture. |. -. 
Brs. Let me craue 

'The eaſe of my hate on their one curlt life, "> Ras 

Ceſc Good Brarm take it; O you coole thepoyſon 
Theſe villaines flaming pou'rd vpon my ſpleen 
To ſuffer with my lothinge, ' If the bod 
Of eucry common Roman touche fo neare, 

Shall I cenfirmethefalſe brand of my tyranny 

With being found a fautor of his murther S415 
Whom my dearc Country chulde to fightfor her? 

Ant, Tour patience Sir, their tortures well wilt quit you; 

Bra, Let my ſlaucs vie, Sir, be your preſident, 

_ Cef: It ſhall, I (weare: youdoe meinfinite honor. 

O Ceo, [enuy thy death, ſince thow @ | 

Enuiedft my glory to preſerue thy life» 

AM Why fled his ſfonne and friend Srati/ine? 

E $0 farre | fly cheir hurt, that all my gope = 

|. Shall flycochcirdefives, And (for himfclte). 
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Ceſar and Pompey; 


My Lords and Citizens of 7tice, 
His much renowne of you, quit with your mot; 
And by the ſea, vpon ſome eminent rock, 
.Ere& his ſumptaous tombe; on which aduance 
" With allfic Race his ſtatue ; whoſe right hand 
Let hold his ſword, where, may to all eimes reſk | 
His bones as honor as his ſoule i is —_—_ s 
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